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‘LL MUST BE FRIENDS. 


BY Ff. Cc. 





farewell, to the grand old vear: 
ine be passed away, 

song of a bird ora Meecy cloud, 
of a summer day. 

tas bent and his eve was dim, 

as white 


toe sleep with the 


were aS snow, 


aie? tite autumn 
yes of long age, 
mi Sang the maaninge winds, 
soft and low, 
hail to the queen of morn, 
er steeds as Meet as air, 
speed t eir Might oer the 
ht, 
this ts the news they bear: 


mountain 


iwake, for the night is gone 

the deep blue sky so clear; 

ind haste, with a weleome simile, 

for the glad mew vear. 

wake, and the youth behold, 

n his bright array, 

se ure his words tothe young and old, 
must be friends to-day. 


i sony 


Ores 


ne with jov, and with secia! mirth, 
moments glide away; 

owers, bring flowers, tor the golden 

surs, 
must be friends to-day, 
hime from the bell of time 
ip) the tuneful lay; 

« glad, and not one be sad, 
= is the New Yeur day. 


UNFORGOTTEN. 


BY F. i 








NIINUED PROM LAST WEER.) 
II AV IE been treated as a lunatic, 
igh Lam really quite sane. I 
d bear it noe longer, and have 


! I have no triend but you. 
iv assistance. If you don't 
Tshall go mad and destroy my- 


Loutsa.”’ 


Was ne address, 

VY got together what money I 
ind prepared tostart bw the night 
~teatver from Dewer. 


tant 


tele- 
Itcame trom the keepers 


« Lo was dressing a second 
irrived, 


rieeed rot treouabele 


iptured.” 


yourself; the 


riheless resolved to cross. 
hesl 
est. still all te me was gloom. 1 
ends in Pranee, but they 

provinces. Thad no one 
t with, and had teconsider what 
stake test. While deliberating, I 

ered an old acquaintance who 

eltl position at Versailles. I 
oWrite te ter advice and 


I res Paris it was looking 


\ i 


‘ ! tlie 


hiite 


sitte teen stery as teri ily and 
d land received a prompt 
istic ota sentimental and 


is Young Premehman touched by 


Liteliv af Wweour disposal, ready 
earry the 


imdmarry her it you like. 


skh, ready to 


‘ a We i, dear triend!” 
is practical hely with a ven- 
\I 1tisWwer was 
Dhie st thing will bean in- 
. e intluential person in 
\s tt , Dt 


nentand the 


tt ater 





my story, only protessional interest. He 
was extremely polite, but cautious. 

Yes—he could easily procure the ad- 
dress for me; all strangers were looked 
after in Paris. Nothing could be done to 
the people in charge unless the young 
girl was personally ill-used. 

A domiciliary visit, Madame thought? 
Yes—that could be made. A watch could 
be kept on the people? That also could 
be effected, especially as Madame had re- 
lations with Monsieur Ernest D. ot Ver- 
sailles, who well known, et- 
cwtera. Meanwhile Madame had better 
consult a good avocat; she had better call 
on Monsieur X., Rue d’ Enter, et-cvtera. 

I learned that poor Louisa was lodged 
inan obscure street, the Rue Vanneau, 
on the other side ot the Seine—the South- 
wark of Paris. The sun-blinds of the 
upper part of the house were never used, 
so very little light could penetrate with- 
in. 

On the ground-floor lived a protes- 
sional blanchisseuse, who displayed 
laces, muslins,and fine linen, beauti- 
fully got up, in her shop-tront. I made 
anexcuse to havea conversation with 
rer, and found ber very accessible. 


was so 


Yes; there was a young girl in charge 
ot two persons au second; the concierge 
had told her all about it. The girl looked 
ill and very miserable. She had run 
away once. There was a mystery about 
the aflair— oh, yes; a great mystery! 
They said she had disgraced herself and 
family at home, and was obliged to be 
sent away and hidden. 

The women took their charge out every 


day toran hour and walked as fast as if 


they thought someone was running alter 
them. They were English. It was plain 
the poor young creature had no mother, 
or, however intamous she had been, she 
would never be abandoned se, 

Was she 
when she had escaped, she had gone oft 
without a bonnet 
in their senses would so outrage les bien- 


mad? Perhaps so —indeed, 


or mantle; and no one 


seances, et cetera, 

While we were talking the persons in 
question came downstairs and walked 
out. Fortunately they did uot look to- 
wards the ironer’s shop, and 
drawn back 
without being seen. 


I, having 
into the shade, could see 


Her 
eyes were red and swollen, and she was 
The trie walked 
prisoner in the middle, a 
Phe Keepers 
were Women, evi 
dentiv thes 
walked very quickly, woile their captive 


Poor Louisa looked wretehedty ill. 


very lame. in single 
file, the pale 
keeper betore and behind. 
twe robust-looking 


capable of great tatigue, 
evidently panted im her efferts to Keep 
up the pace. 

I consulted the clever 


adv cate: rewoun- 
mended to me, who wassotuch touched 
bw tale that he refused to take a tee 
frome. He would have helped it he 
could, but assured me that nothing eould 
be done beyond Keeping the party under 
striet surveillance, unless plhwsieal ill- 
usage in the sense of assault and battery 
could be alleged against the women. All 
lo was te try te 


he could advise me to 


foree some compromise from Mrs. Daw. 
son be threats of exposure. 
I badd motes) the hour at which the a 


jailers led out their prisoner, and 1 
watched for them t vsiee and t sexdata 
distance. They walked through ta 

streets, alwavs im the sate it AiWwayvs 
at the sate apeicd pou ‘~ t xliatist 
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Copy right 


mother, and reminding her that, if the 
sun did not come torth trom the dark 
cloud behind which it was hidden, she 
would eventually have a happy home, 
into which she would be gladly wel- 
comed. Meanwhile she would not be 
torgotten, but would be watched over by 
the police and by triends ot mine. 

This letter | succeeded day in 
pushing into hand in a crowded 
street, having cautiously disguised my- 
I then 


could, ene 


one 


her 


self so as not to be reeognized. 
thought that I had done all I 
pecially after receiving a promise from 
my Versailles triend that perpetual vigt- 
lance would be exercised. 

The Paris police would certainly keep 
a strict lookout, and an occasional domi- 
ciliary visit would be a check on the 
keepers. [| was compelled to retarn to 


England, for urgent tamily matters 
called me home. 
I had searcely reached Kensington 


when I put into execution the plan on 
which I had resolved—to try what a tew 
threats of exposure would accomplish 
with Mrs. Dawson. 

I could not be content to leave my poor 
dear Louisa in such misery without 
striving, even by running a considerable 
rixk, to ameliorate her paintul condition. 
Taccordingly wrote thus to her unnatural 
mother: ‘ 


“Madam: -I have been to Paris, and 
have ascertained beyond a doubt that 
your unfortunate child 
lunatice—indeed more harshly than many 
Insane people are treated. [consider 
that her health, her reason, even if her 
lite be spared, will be wrecked it the 
present cruel treatment continues. 

“TIT do not hesitate to tell you, whatever 
may be the consequence to myself, that, 


is treated asx a 


unless I hear shortly that Louisa is once 
more in her own home in the position of 
your eldest daughter, and 
such, I shall make it my 
state the whole case to the nearest sitting 
which will at 
I will also write a tall report 
the 

which I 


treated as 
business to 
magistrate, least ensure 
publicity. 
of itand send it) to 
papers, with 
nected, 


Ticorniitigy tieews 


one of atthe cen 
“Your ole dient servant, 
“KF. Forresten.’ 
I had 
when I 
birnest Db, ray 


thus: 


mv letter 
Moaotisientr 


fried, whieh 


searcely despatched 


received one fron 


Versailles 
ran 
clone well, tay «lew: 


“You would have 


trieticd, tes Tet soe rome off wath la belle 


stiatehed her 
Now 


Louise: Teould easily have 


fietacdisdy weorsvens. 


AWA Troma those 
Tlearn, and ami sorry te tell you, that 
they have fled. They did) so in the mid 


dle of the night, apparently fer fear ot 
the police, of course, carrying with ther 
their vietinn, who must surely have been 
insensitulitw, for mot a 
et the other 
I have ascertained 
tut 
bewveornd 


brite 
heard bey 


drugyed 
sound was any 
iritermte~ cof the bouse. 
that thev have 
TL could tot trace then 


returned teal nyian 1: 


eel course 


their point of embarkation Boulogne 
They travelled tw the Polkestome Dout 
Line.” 

Iwas now fairliv monmplussed, and hia 
tesitdown te think. Sheowld Po stiuceeed 
nyiving Mre. bawseona tright, or should 
lreceive alawver’s letter trying t 

tat tit 

In at t ter i”nv- ‘ i Wa tite 

=] a 4 titi Z arivt i” 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
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tend, you will not injure her prospects 


by expesing her tamily to caluninmious 
remarks, 


“MM. 


tace she hick put upon 


DPA Wan, 

Yes; whatever 
it. | had really intimidated Mrs. Dawsen 
As tor me, the revulsion of teeling, 
the 


Treeest fem 


long tension of miy nerves, was a 


much for me. LT remenirbered 
that Mrs. lbawseon’s taith could be 


cithy trusted so I set a person to wateh in 


itengela 


her neighborhood to see what went on 
hte w 
someone whe visited the Daw sons, 


That person, by good fortune, 
and 
thus I aseertained that Lou.sa really was 
at home, somewhat improved im health, 
and certainly very much so in position 
she had “come out,” and, 
did net appear te be warmth of 
afleetion the and the 
daughter, they appeared to be at least on 
eivil termes. 

Mr. 


when 


though there 
any 


between mother 


Dawson unless 
driving 


medical man, whe lived 


Was Teever Seen, 
accotmipaniod bwin 
hiitos, Ode 


always kept bis own apartments, and 


anit 
with 


was deseribed as a confirmed invalid, yet 


he did not look atall ill. As ter Lauisa, 
her manner was sulxdued and sad. Ne 
letter came trom her to me; | quite un- 


derstood that of course, she was not per 

mitted to write to me, even were she al- 
lowed to write letters at all. 

however bey the 


I was comforted 


theaght that she she was at least in ota 


delivered) trora bees 


sbiow 


terial eorsfert ane 


eruel termentors. trocotloenr rovagebat 


negleet her and hier mer mtleetionn, 
but she would mot venture toill treat hes 
betere her household and the world. 

My own health had suffered considera 
bly ane I 


was besides rather overdone through as 


from: tatigue and agitation, 


rears of werk, which liad leon meglected 


during my absence trom home and pre 


eoomupeationn, im the affairs of tay trite 
Ceataate prugerl 

“tis of ne use in the world,’ [Toes 
elaimed, “tor any one te ask te see tae 
You may tell the por som whe bas called, 


"rites ot Wale 


terms tirewell ter reese .f ite 


thateven at he were the I 
biieasse lt, T ann 
ter «day 

This was the an- 


Weer ter thee or stit wes 


eotnees tee anatieetiniee a Visiter 

Dies tend then added 

“The gentleman seems very ann 

I lewokewd werily at the | ! 
tree I tet bergus ‘era ' 
=aad 

Jedeom t Ke bies pocate 

L hee wv eit Ute ytae il 

est iteataseediatery, sav ity 

bleu poame water, Ulaee prevtatiertars . 
t's business of lite and cleatl 
Miss Draw sen. 

TP startesd freon tay chiair tee tee 


Visiter as senon as he entered the 


[heme tent berygus Cerabiatie i ‘ 
seotane \e thy teial ‘ ‘ 
twenty, tallpwell-terailt, ared wentic 
There 4 a~ a owertait air ol ets 
tepe-tat wiecotat Peitaa as fre aad ar 
resye t ‘ I at t rity 

rh ties sad 

I ave tab 1: at ert ‘ 
' ' 3° ‘ sj t 

I 1 onaeet t 

Ma I + " 

NN 
‘si== 5° 
ur 
‘ ‘ 
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“till, time was too pree- 
yrre Liminaries. 


let mie retain 


, vou wanta frien 


Heaven knows Idol’ she exeiat 


inthe world 
ean deo 
cone evenil 


~obbed as if 


Will Vert 


ll ant 7 3 i 


in you do that?” 
wholly, utt my. 


+? 


‘annot Speak al! of 
Lam very miseratel 
they want to mahe tne 
om Tean meith 


trtast trie i 
hte « on 
is 

‘ 1, Th a 

j 

" ! 
i 

i tie 

1 we timed 
emda veva 
t bisateed, anid 
at anid ve t 


ere married, I 
e provide 

i 4 , in ~ 

i 

. 8 +, wen 


I ami st 


right to have trusted 


vive Us Veour 


ill send it te us 
Poootmitoav, Poste: Bt 
Pap pV, se very bisapopos 


shore. Heaven 


tv~ 


nothing 
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Dolivy,’ I said, clasping his extended 
hand. 

Whether Dolly led me into the seran. | 
sm about to relate, or whether I was hic 
cieerone, does not matter. 

Thencetorth, when the other ing 
of the institution were asleep, Dolly and 
I climbed out of our window, leaped 
upon the shed below, got our brevets 
and rode to Brighton, enjoying as yu. 
liberty as if the dictionary of our college 
contained no such word as “Rules,” 

In one of our afternoon rambles Dolly 
and Tmade a delightful discovery, A 
villa previously unoccupied had Leen 
rented bya pretty young widow, whe 
had brought with her two younger, but] 
willnotsay prettier, sisters whose edu. 
cation was to be finished here. 

ot course we strolled by the house daily 
and did our best to attract the att ntion 
otthe fair occupants; but they would not 
be attracted. True, we might have 
waited for an opportunity to make their 
myuaintanes, but Ae were not of the 
waiting kind. 

We soon observed that the ladies tre. 
entiy went outlor arow inthe bay. 
Phere was our chance. We conceived 
i" rilliant idea of tollowing them some 
lav, upsetting our boat, and letting the 
les RAVE OUT LIVES, 
Phe plan succeeded admirably. They 
~hedus outot the water in which we 

il reel; and of course we called upon 
them the next day to assure them of our 
indying gratitude. ILow they laughed, 

is Jater, when we contessed that we 
both good swimmers, 


“tinned enough toswim into our ace 


ntanee—eh 7” said Chitty. 
I had soon compelled Mrs, Chebrough 
to accept this pseudonym. Dolly had set 
his heart upon Miss Lilian Morse, Mrs, 
(helbrough’s sister. 
Naturally we feltit) incumbent upon 
iste provide Nellie, the youngest of the 
viies, witha gallant too; otherwise she 
tight have telt in the way when we 
vied, which was not infrequently. 
ler this office we selected Murray, a 
spelen lid tellow, whose size did not in- 

tere With his enjoyment of a lark of 
coy hind. Ile dithered from us however 
n his attention to his studies; he was al- 
ways punctual too at breakfast, while 
Deliv and I never appeared  betore 


Onatemorable Sunday atternoon we 
were at Mrs. Chebrough’s as usual. 
It i- well known how time flies in such 
stances. Suddenly we heard the 
re bell ringing lor evening service. 
"Must vou go?” asked Chitty. “It is 
tshame! i bave such a nice little supper 
prepared tor you.” 
“We will return,” Itold Chitty; “just 
the supper kept warm.” 
about Mr. Murray?" she 


ek eal “You and Dolly can get out 


ve that to me, Chitty,’ I sa 
2 os} nethe left without a com- 
Wewent to service, and took tlie }- 
nitv te tell the fellows who lived u 


nt part of the house that we 
i te get Murray out after bed- 
nt ~» they were pleased to as-istil 
g that would be a violation of the 
~, particularly when no punish! 
© visited upon them there 
At) ock Dolly and I st 
M iv’s window, which w 
ove us, To withit - 
the grounda stout arbor 


mpediment to a direct 
saton the window-ledg 


‘! ~ room Showed an assem ye 
voung gedtlemen eager to assi-! 


-~descent. To make itan eas 
' witaken the old ropes and 


their boxes and had _ tied 


Murray in the most rid _ 
isi 
Im the midst of the discussion > 
slipped from his perch, the o ‘ 
i ty his comrades parted, 
~t kK upon the arbor, and, can! 
the ground at our feet. To 
is hardly bruised; 1 
itiiape l 
\ os rt time afterwards there 


ttle supper party 


nieal 


‘ ttv nor I remembered the 
nat at my side on the sota. 
lent my arm had dropped 
of that article of turniture 
waist, and I was wondering 
rourage enough te 
V igrert kiss thpron her pout- 
we heard Nellie scream. 


-titntnon 
sus 
hiertl 
otinte the drawing-room, her 
th fright. 
Mr. =the 


tty coh, (sartield !’ 


~-it? Whatis the matter?” we 


quickiv; Mr. Murray is 
wopoor tellow on the lounge 
The 
his face; his 
Iie was pulseless, and 


ny-rootm. yray hue of 
features were 
veri. 
nirror that was placed belore 
wednota breath of dixcolora- 
terrible!’ exclaimed Lilian, 
ein with Dolly. 
is dead, undoubtedly dead. 
ered that he had 


le with his heart. 


olten com 
"Phe 
window might have brought 


itastrophe. 


is we had liked poor Mur- 
wite resolve at onee how to 
body. It would never do 


ehis death in that louse 
none the less severe censure 
pomthe ladies, Their tright 
iv be easily imagined. 


I said. 


inthe garden,’ su 


» beer cdeonne 
v tiien 
I exelatmed—‘and have the 
«in dread of his ghost 
tisets,”” Dolly 
outina boat and drop linn 
iv. In due time the body will 
mdland then it will be thought 


titted suicide.’ 


continued, ‘we 


that no sensible advice could be 


trom Dolly orthe weeping girl 


lthat Eo would assumean an 
ittitude, and did so by «deeid 
should take poor Murra’ 


it ine brie breed 
might, give bing the ay 


tes bdS Poon, put 
est we 
of having died in his sleep. I 


tty wateh through one of the 


intil the policeman went ts 
tmibar observation before, we 
sould not return within halt 


sone,” whispered Chitty. ‘I 
she added. 


wok poor H 


Murray's legs, 


shoulders. The girls wrung 
out. Hf 
amd stro 


is as we earried him 


,f down lituply 
tery I took. 


issed the portico of 


hone out suddenly trot 
mes st its vellow light tipe 
ce of the dead man, ‘1 
open, the eyes wer 
bnotearry him tl 
I said to Polly. ‘*Nellic ‘ 


cover his tace with it.” 


eved; and then we start 
et with our ghast 
ae | ind heavier at « 
, , 
saichl Proll ys it jast ti 
«: FT eannot ’ 
wee 
J eotimanded, 4 
the eontidence [ « 
‘ 
i ‘ 
4a, Pail thie i ‘ 
na rselye t the « 
~ lileornsly 4 } 
ed Dolly, a ! 
somielbody is coming 





journey. It seemed ages before we 


reached the eo vewall. There we rested 
avait. 

“Leavy, Droliv.” Lobeerved, “it we carry 
hit ter the tromt gate, we shall 


Dhue 


shelter u< nearly to 


probably 
thick elms on thi side will 
the trent We 
there tirst, and then see te 


door. 


‘ crevl lattes 


taking hita inte the house.” 


“tiver the wall to the elms?" said 
Droily. “Lt is quite seven teet high! 
Notuatter, Here you get on tomy 
shoulders and lie onthe wall, your legs 
to the joside, your arms down to me, 


between ts, [ Jittingr, we 


fenee: then 


Serr pulling, 


will get hitson tothe you 


balance bins there until Pelimb up.’ 
Pie accomplished, | endeavored to 

bring the proceedings toa close, Put, as 

Pstrove tection ip by the aid of Dolly, 


he, while assisting te, allowed the corpse 


toslige Itiell headlong with a terrible 
crashoou tothe graveled walk om. the 
jhitver ler aot thee walk. 
ln atrice we were beside the poor fel- 
’ at turs I hiits on to his back. Dhie 
fll bead teadlly tertuised his face and fore 
baeraeds I felt ire that his skull was trae 
tti j 
WwW \ teul 1 ome minutes, whieh 
mere tine ours, feclsoy sure that the noise 
slaw enedall imthe house. But at 
amt. ring nething, we picked up Mur- 
anid eerdedd binally we reached 
t It was locked, 
} | es at the upper wir 
phen brisqeereadd, **anned Wahe 
j ‘ , y pom this hazardow 
ere, | tried to raise a window near 
ti j lateonee invoked a blessing 
bpreres 3 careless servant who had neg- 
od sien it. Dolly and TP removed 
erie oon and soon had taken Murray 
ter bie e through the window. 
hur raved bby our suceess so lar, we 
started on the remaining and most peri- 
tothe journey—for to reach 
9 ‘ yoowe should have to pass 
J enert fereyory - apartments. 
; tahead, as betore. IJlis first 
t? fait filled us both with 
‘ cashed horribly. Dolls 
; j sal 
tring our teetdowncareltully, 
f | tiie stairs, expecting every 
pomentto be beard. Panting and per- 
~{ reached Murray’s room. The 
! <a brightly in atthe win 
t ‘ t jn our last task. 
indressed Murray and pout 
‘ t - rae | fo vive color to the 
P ‘ thatthe tad died there, we 
j la little torward, so thatit 
ot thee he ot the bed, doubled 
heat, and disarranged 
i> Diatee Uisee caps poera rience 
artnent t ruat, 
‘ ‘ lies liastilv al 
' forget to wash 
Site , — 
thiitaye 
oid tai Uee wootni, ! 
j tii atei nile 
entered. This we closed 
} blo Poa 
' ‘ eodidl met ony 
H iti i itigy Whin 
7 We consid 
i presanipy afer id 
t thi ‘ 
ixt Hiy 
i { ! 
‘ | i tiye 
. . , * ; * 
| aids } | 
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\ choking sound on the opposite side 
ot the table arrested ov wprocely It eat 
from Diollv. Hix ewes were dilated, his 
luce Was of a greetiel hue, terror was 
exprosse din every lineanpent Viv eves 
followed the direction of hie. The half 


Murray's ghost. 
Mr. Murray! I 


opened door resented 


Cohn, geewoed tneeceronie 


liege yout are prot rt wid Mfrs, Core 
Rory. 

“Lan net very well,” answered the 
Wraith slowly; “e stlieaust, bhadaverys 
dixagreeatleo areas abveott a fall of scone 


kitwd, atid. oon waking. PE tecssd that scorn 


how T mitist have stru wiv head. tis 
dreadtully tertuisedd. Whew he exelaimned 
studdeniv, looking acre tiv talle, 
“whatis the tuatter with Drolly 

The poor tellow brad tainted. 

When we told Murray of the terrible 
Wwe brad suflererd on bik aeemount. he ex 
polcaisne«d that tw before he liad lad eat- 
tleplie seizures 

* . , . . * 

You ash whit thi ba tesedes Withs the 
fine t cof tery sect becuse bacatageend It Murray 
hadleen really dead and brolly and I 
bicaed boeerny fevttteel sth we Lo aneot thee 
Core ibtsumtiatitial eos pedectpee bea ulliced to 
biatige as? 7 cates teseae ‘ cultes Murray 
fort , eon ! ‘ ‘ reagela tact tev abye 
thieeny 

W hicet ati thie sedis ’ Jalian i 


Niu I) ait \J Murray, 
ated Chatty ‘ , e deatty th far toss ve 
fu ] ter be ; on j “he tay 
snigee bee j j j ‘ ‘ und wo hien 
mie i ¢ I ' t ; 
—_— © 
Wire Mis Phuc ve 
prort it i pray f gm tee Lliee ccotsi poets 
te its it a! ‘ et “y  Piaee 
veoiny ani " { be taken 
tisexayvyeralt i 
Iocst srsech ¢ t sep tition 
fev, taopedeotsbeteed beaver ca Merve Otleet om 
thier richer rieet » oss 1b Cf i oD daee taser 
polis al cert ii ‘ frevtae Chee Want of 
sleep and the apepa Hienotony of 
turing «lay ; ! varied ily 
ny away below 
Not tntee ‘ Cr. DD i 
listianiee vee { here ! fe stb 
conditio f J ibnod 
i cole 
\ th ig t f ' ith anny 
bray tei bertsee ’ reeves \ titovoend, 
beeat peeecarinnge thaee bie ! t ssery tistal 
jr! aches: Gee itt ' ‘ J stivhits 
ert bayer ¢ fen “heey fines) Seen 
£ i j ‘ tes daida. 
M feicatirere 
rieertet, 
etven i pet ati 
brag init { ‘ ! Sti tesa 
t! on ‘ ! rt ‘ randy 
anid if be aed tes j oe ancl 
if the I } ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ thie 
taper Wa ‘ 
\t ' i 
' {4 sf ‘ 
j } 
} 1 ¢ btis 
t ‘ ‘ t 
‘ . . tery 
brit ‘ 
siy ‘ t 
j | 
Div ‘ fu. fy 
‘ Pray 
i il 
f PF ' 


Bric-a-Brac. 
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WHEN THE YEAR IS NEW. 
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“He look like «2 lord in disguise, 
Susan thought. a= she carried in the 
milk. “lved Augustus, in A Foe till 
leath. had to bide himself trom his 
wicked uncle: perhaps be bas an uncle 
whe persecutes him. I bope he "ll come 
again, and Ide beope he won't find out 
where I came trot 

‘The «mart milkman did come again, 
and to suean’« delight did not seem to 
have any knowledge of ber work house 
lite. 

It Mie« Pritehard was not at hand he 
yenerally managelit. get a little talk 
with the meaid: omee he presented her 
with a couple of rome=, and foolish Susan 
wrapped some ot theirr withered leaves 
inabitet pimk geager and put them in 
her Wwork-terk. 

One evening saean had to gowitha 
tems age ter Clee laundre=s, who lived at 
«ome distance. It was a dark, gloomy 
night with few people about, and her 


heart vate a great throb of pleasure at 
mevorinige Ulver fs hinan come tip a Cross- 
revacd, 


He lemrkedd =p eenart and aristocratic in 
her ewes that «he teared he would not 


care ter tet heer « had on her shab- 
biewt hat. ane? bad fergotten her gloves. 
Hlowever, he «a rand came towards 
her, littsng + beat 


‘It i< not often I have the pleasure of 
rieeting + s. ries the old lady doesn't 
one 


sre t rise vou much time, does she 


vo but FE dem t mind: I don’t know 


HHNA EDN poecerpele ‘ 

“Ah, mi- oe Vearn= tor a kindred 
<poirit; efter toy bert has a hed tor one 
toknow of mv eorre6 and—andall. Let 
is be frietiei= 


‘tut bdom't essen kuow your name,” 


taltered poser suean,. ber heart throbbing 


r 
wildly. 

“Lam koowns a= KMupert Russel,’ he 
<ail, and esenin ber tumult Susan no- 
tieed that he did mot «ay it was his name; 
her consciemee wae voading her to tell 
herown stoall bietery, but he wenton 
taining at 


entiv he askerl ber name he only wave 


st «if,and though pres- 


her time ter Calter it out timidly without 
ANY ON Gri atiaticrte~ 

Were they really engaged? Susan often 
asked herself inthe day~ that tollowed; 
bespoke as if thes were, and once or 
twiee gave her little presents, but never 
a ritig. 

Mriand Mere. Uritehard were coming 
back in afew dags-.and Susan had to go 
outeottener fer ber mistress, when she 
generally met Mer. iussel and had a lit- 
tlhe talk woiths busses 

Nev hint of their intercourse reached 
Miss VPritehard. which was rather cur- 
ious, only that the young man took par- 
ticular pains pet te draw notice on him- 
sett. 

Mr. and Mee. Vritehard stauved nearly 
week, amd “aeas ie etipove 1 their 

init: they were vers us¥,. for rather 
~tddeniv Mer. Pritehard’= plans had been 
titered. and he wa= going to take charge 


of uw prariels sear lyendon, so they had 


Many arrangement= toe make, and Susan 
Diced tuevt Seve seuey f them though they 
si;wayve raed mit rd anid looks for 

Che eve Zietere they went away 


isan Was surprised by Mrs. Pritchard's 


presitnge igutes & me it won. the others had 
I <bia t t sare faitaevla Litnie tev-thaeor 
- wands a-atitiv, **~ I thought 


iw iid | vinwl Se now and give 
. ~ @-343 t 4 teautitulls 
i prraye ‘ i Sts trwok. “See, J 
pret mri | t A rite Veotul riatuie 
\J 1’ sard had sritten Susan's 
sme, the date, and anderneath had put, 
‘There ~@ Ferieteithat sticketh closer 
tlinatha . 
‘I theughet » ad tet low many 
friends.” Mere. Pritehard said yvently, 
tT tiepe wer base the best of all, vou 
hthew, Susan. Hew never fail vou.” 
susan leekhed up with tears in her 
eves and tried te speak her thanks, her 
voice fatled ber geore than onee, and her 
ast elleort etacdewd t68 a2 ywreat sal, 
Phere, ¢ ‘ ard Mrs. Vritehard 
attinng ter -« ser, you need net 
Vv poor girl, [aims 
st vou have ™ ne ad during ou 
stay 
I = j mat thiinh 
‘ I 4 Work - 
™ 1\ ‘ T 


January 1, 188 


you may look to us to belp you i; ; 
sible; will you remember that?” 

“Yes, ma’am, and thank you very 
much,” Susan said; then they heard 
Miss VPritehard’s key im the door «, j 
Mrs. Pritchard went upstair«. 

They went away after an early break- 
fast next morning, and as Susan ty; 
indoors atter watching their cal, away 
she felt quite low-spirited, though +). 


‘os 


nex 


if 

parting hand-shake had left a wari 
teeling in her heart. 

In the days that tollowed, Miss frit. 


ard Was more exacting than ever, per. 
haps she thought her cousins had sade 
too much of Susan; at any rate «he did 
notcarein the same way, and if it had 
not been for Rupert Russel’s daily calls 
the poor girl would have found her jite 
almost unbearable. 

Rupert found time to whisper a fey 
words of sympathy even when \is«« 
Pritchard from above was calling for 
Susan, but there were no more walks to- 
gether, and somehow she fancied he wax 
not very much disappointed. 

One morning when she went down. 
stairs in the dark, Susan found the din- 
ingroom window open, and a rush of 
eold air met her. She hastily struck a 
light, and a quick look round showed 
that someone had been there, tor the 
sideboard doors were open, and there 
was a look ot general disorder. 

In atew minutes Miss Pitehard was 
down in her dressing-gown. 

“«so for the police at once,” she cried 
out, “but no, lmust get my things on 
first; you good-tor-nothing girl, it only 
you had been down at six, as I told you, 
the thieves would have had less time, it 
ix almost seven now. 

“Oh, dear, oh, dear! ail the silver ix 
gone from the drawers, all my mother’s 
silver that she used to value so, to think 
that it should have been lett bere.” 

While her visitors were with her, Miss 
Pritebard bad departed trom her usual 
custom and had kept the silver in the 
sideboard, the key of which she had 
taken upstairs witb her. 

Susan was frightened and unhappy, 
she quite longed for a word of sympathy 
from Rupert, and hoped he would come 
while ber mistress Was upstairs. She 
soon heard the gate, and hastened to the 
door with her jug, but only to be disap- 
pointed, for instead of Rupert a small 
boy stood there, a boy she remembered 
having seen out with one of the milk 
carts, 

“Where's Mr. Russel?” she asked. 

“Cut, the boy answered laconically, 
“but, my eye, you do look seared; any- 
thing up?” 

Susan got rid of him and went indoors 
with a tresh burden at her heart; what it 
itshould be really true, and Rupert be 
gone? But she had no time to think 
much; Miss Pritchard came down and 
hurried off tor the police,and afterwards 
there was a whirl of questions, and J» 
licemmen were tramping all over the 
house, while Miss Pritebard kept di 
covering tresh losses. 

The burglary bad been cleverly effected 


- 


and it seemed to have been <« ‘ y 
someone who knew the silver was not 
kept in its usual place. Susan was 


sharply questioned, feeling dazed and 
hardly knowing what they said, ti!) sud- 
denly she found out that Rupert [us-e! 
Was suspected, and that the police wer 
on his track. 

“No, no, I'm sure bed never 
she cried wildly, thereby drawing 
herself tresh questions till = she As 
obliged to admit her triend-h 
litt. 

“And | suppose he came in a! 

With vou sometimes of an evening?” -415 
a shrewd-looking sergeant, while * >> 
Pritchard glared at her servant =j°" 
less with indignation. 

“No, that he never did; he 
stepped inside the door,’ Susa! 
tested. “He was as honest as 
amdhe said we oughtn’t to keep 
nice silver downstairs, it would be ts 
some day, and now his words hav 
true.”’ 

“They have,” said the sergeant 
Witha glanee at his companion-. ~ 
admired the silver?” 

“Yes, he saw me cleaning it 
the hitchen window,” Susan said, + 
todetend Rupert, “and he said 
beautiful and we ought to take 


‘Lock her up,” cried Miss P 


anger, “lock her 








\o reason!’ almost screamed Miss 
ward, “then out of my house you go 
minute, you wicked girl, but I 
t have known what to expect when 

k you from the workhouse.” 

» sergeant managed to get the angry 
in aside and talk to her a little, 
he eame back and spoke to the 

itened girl. 

ou're to stay on tor the present, and 

you,” he added, warmly, “you're 

yet up to any tricks and try to go 
ne ot my men will keep an eye on 


on tollowed a most miserable time 

~usan; sve was watched about by her 

-tress, who never allowed her to go 

ind even made her put her bed in 

little dressing-room opening from 
wo bedroom. 

i all the time hanging over her was 

ireadtul doubt as to whether she 

i be arrested. She hoped Rupert 

| not be taken, though he had 

~ ved her so badly, only pretending to 

tor her that he might make a tool of 

vet still she telt some affection for 


ple who called at the house looked 
isly at her, and the milk boy some- 
made derisive remarks, but she 
no opportunity of talking with any- 
since her mistress was always near 
ithand, and indeed she wanted no such 
tunity, and only wished she could 
nlo some corner, away from every- 


iv. 

Well,” Miss Pritchard said coldly one 
morning, “se they bave caught your fine 
yentieman.”” 

susan dropped the tea-cloth she was 
holding, her tace was white and her 
trembled. “Have they?” she 
taltered. 


‘Yes, and now you will have to appear 


hands 


igaiust him and let everybody know 
your wickedness.” 
~osan looked round belplessly with 


+ thought of making her escape, but 
atonce how tutile any such et- 
would be. However there was quite 
evidence without hers to send 
Russel tor trial, which was ac- 


~aW 


ae | uh 
Huppert 

liogly done. 

iss Pritchard was disappointed, for 
vindictive enough to regret 
~osan’s being spared in any way, and 
~s took care tolet her know that she 

iid be ealled as a witness at the No- 
which were close at 


she Was 


ber assizes 


\t last the day of the trial came, and 
~ .an tound herself seated in the train 
ie her mistress who would not lose 


sit ot her. The rest of the morning 
ke a bad dream trom which she 
~ roused suddenly at hearing her 


«called, then the place seemed tull 
eves, Which were all looking at her, 
i strangely-dressed gentleman was 
y ber questions. 


answered somehow, and though 


counsel browbeat and worried ber 
iid net make her contradict her- 
At last someone said “That will 


itshe stood still till a policeman 


1 her shoulder and showed her 
~he might go. 
then she had persistently kept 


looking at the 
ny the witness-baox 


see him onee, 


prisoner, but in 
felt she 
Ile was looking at 
tha glance of apology, he seemed 
-hed and broken that the soreness 


she 


had telt quite disappeared, and 
hing ber hands to him she cried 
“Oh, Mr. Russel, aa so sorry, I 


in’t help it,” and was led away sob- 
was twelve months hard 
, tut ther were out of court betore 
Miss Pritchard took 
in back with her, but told her plainly 
tit Was only fora time; she did not 
thatshe meant to keep her till she 
i suited herself with another servant, 

that Was really what she intended 


e sentence 


i= pronounced. 


girls unhappy tace would have 
ned most people, but Miss Pritchard 
bhot torgive her for the loss of the 
fsilver,and made her lite harder 
ever. Then misery made Susan 
she packed her most valuable pos- 
nsinanold carpet bag, locked up 


restin her box which must be left be- 
and bag in hand, crept out into the 


ind dark ness. 

* > ie . + bd 
* last verse of the Advent hymn, 
ne, (heome, kKomnanuel,”’ was be- 
ne. Mr. Vritehard went up into 


and wkKed atthe congregu 
It was 1 ta iarge one, 


es ‘ ning al 








end as much as possible, but Mr. Priteh- 
ard telt interested in her, and as soon as 
service was over went to try and find 
her. 

She had lett the church, but he went 
outside after her; she turned quickly and 
then he saw that it was Susan Bush. His 
kind greeting was answered by a burst 
ot hysterical sobbing, and he thought the 
best thing he could do was to get her into 
the vicarage under his wite’s care. 

They had, ot course, heard Miss Pritch- 
ard’s version of the story, and felt a good 
deal of compassion tor the poor girl, won- 
dering how they might help her. 

The news of her flight a tortnight ago 
had made them blame themselves, 
though they did not see what they could 
have done, 

It was quite a new experience tor Susan 
to be petted and made much ot, and Mrs. 
Pritchard just fussed over her and would 
not let her talk. She even put her to 
bed ina tiny room over the tront door, 
and told her she was to stay there next 
day. 

No one could tell what it was to Susan 
to lie down in peace and comtort; she 
had had some bitter experiences the last 
few days, her money had been stolen and 
she had been tempted to wrong trom 
which she had recoiled, and it was that 
temptation which had made her seek out 
Mr. Pritehard’s church. 

Susan had found her true friends, and 
though it was several weeks betore she 
was able to get about as usual she was 
made to feel thoroughly welcome. Mr. 
and Mrs. Pritchard had several talks 
about her, and when their housemaid 
left offered the place to their guest. 

“It doesn’t seem as if it could be true, 
sobbed Susan. “Oh, ma’am, I will be 
faithful, but I'd gladly serve you on my 
bended knees without even a farthing of 
wages,”’ 

Mrs. Pritchard laughed pleasantly. 
“That wouldn’t be a very satistactory 
arrangement, but I don’t doubt that you 
will serve us faithfully.” 


” 


Certainly Susan's wasa service of love, 
her whole demeanor altered in the now 
changed atmosphere, and she no longer 
regarded her past lite with false shame. 
She grew into a healthy, pleasant-taced 
young woman, a good deal noticed by 
some of the tradesmen who called at the 
door. 

Mrs. Pritchard sometimes wondered 
why she was so unresponsive to any ad- 
vances; had Rupert Russel sickened her 
ot mankind in general, or was there an- 
other reason? 

When Susan had been with them nearly 
two years, Mrs. Pritchard had an acci- 
dent which laid her up tor some time, 
and in the care and attention she be- 
stowed on her mistress, Susan did her 
best to show her gratitude for all that 
had been done for her. 

One Sunday evening when the others 
were at church, she had been reading the 
Psalms and aloud, and = after- 
wards sat still thinking ber mistress was 
asleep. But Mrs. Pritchard was watch- 
ing the face ot her house maiden, and no- 
ticing the softened and refined look that 
had grown on it. 

“T heard trom my cousin 
she said presently. 

Susan started. 

“Did you, ma’am, I hope she is well.” 


lessons 


yesterday,” 


“Yes, Susan, you have never been 
sorry that you came to us?” 

“No, indeed, ma’am, thanktul every 
day.”’ 

There wasa little silence, then Mrs. 
Pritchard spoke again. 

“Sometimes [ wonder whether you 
ever think of the one who caused you 
such trouble.” 

The girl’s face flushed. 

“Rupert Russel,’ she said in alow 


voice; “yes, Lean’t help being so sorry 
tor him sometimes, I don’t think he 
wished tor better things; of late I've 
seemed forced to think more of him, and 
I put him in my prayers every day; you 
don’t think it is wrong, do you, ma’am?” 
“Indeed I do not, Susan, you don't 
know how your prayers will help him,’ 
Mrs. Pritchard said heartily, just as her 
husband came in, and Susan had to go 
downstairs. 
“Ma'am, do you 
were talking about last night?” susan 
asked as carried in her 
breakfast-tray next morning. 
were shining, and her 


remember what we 


she miisiress’s 
The girl’s eyes 
whole tace aglow; something had altered 


her greatly. “Will you please read this, 


ma'ami—but you ought to have vour 
breakfast first.” 
‘No. lam in 1 ; " 
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Pritchard in surprise, as she took the 
letter, 

It was indeed trom that young man 
who wrote trom abroad, in a very 


manly, straightforward manner. Ihe 
told Susan how sorry he was fer causing 
her such suflering, and that in 
all he had really cared = tor 
through. Since his discharge trom prison, 
someone had procured hime good work, 


spite aot 
her all 


and he sent many names of those 
who might be reterred to as to his 
character. 


Ile was regular at church, the clergy- 
man of which, knowing his pa&t history, 
aliowed him to help inthe choir. Now 
he wanted to know whether Susan's teel 
ings had altered towards him, because it 
not, he could now make her a comtort- 
able home it she would trust herself to 
him. 

Iie added that he 
fore as he telt all his first 
be given in making restitution as far as 
lay in his power. 

There was no need to ask what 
thought about it, she was tretmulous with 
happiness, the only drawback to it being 
that she must leave her dear master and 
mistress, 

Mr. Pritchard wrote tothe clergyman 
ot the church, and received an excellent 
report of the young man who was con- 
sidered quite a pattern to the lads about, 
while his past falls kept him humble and 
watehtul, His position was even better 
than he had 
thoroughly respected and looked up to. 

“After all, Susan, you have your little 
see,” Mrs. Pritehard 
her 
the 


had not written be- 
money should 


Susan 


represented, and he was 


romnance, you said 
evening as 


With preparations 


one Susan sat) by side 
busy 
ding. 

“A much better than 
alter my toolishness,”’ Susan said with a 
little laugh; “but do you know, ma’‘am, 
I have thought of late how [ should like 
to see Miss Pritchard betore 1 go.’ 

“TE think you had better leave it,” said 
Mrs. Pritebard kindly, 
her cousin’s bitterness, but she found an 


for wed 


one I deserve 


remenmbering 


opportunity of letting her know what 
Susan had said, and, as a result, Miss 
Pritchard sent her tormer handtiaiden 
a small wedding present with good 


wishes tor her future. 

Perhaps Susan would rather have had 
the good wishes without the present, but 
she did not say so, and her preparations 
went on all the more happily that she 
would but triends belhand 
her. 

So Susan sailed away, not without re- 
grets, itis true, but her heart was brave 
and thanktul within her as she faced the 
new lite that was not to be lived alone, 
and thought of the home which was to 
be hers, who had never betore had one 
in the true sense of the word. 


leave none 


I’rit- 
necounts of the 


Years passed, and Mr. and Mrs. 
only good 
mierry 


ehard had 
home which 
Susan and Rupert are not with 


became With young 
voices, 
out hope that their triends will someday 
pay them a visit, but meanwhile letters 


them, Susan's 


constantly pass between 
nearly always having a vein ot surprised 
pleasure in her own happiness and les 
husband's goodness, 
a 


THE RUSSIAN CZAR 


sunday with the Czarot Mussia is spent 
ban 


eotuld 


amidst surroundings so gorgeous ane 
regally that mo pen 
vive anything like an adequate descrip 


magnificent 


tion. 


To begin 


beurre itsedl 


Peter 


Appearance, with 


with, St. 
a city of no ordinary 
palaces and churches which are ationgpest 
the finestin keurope. 

The Winter Palace was originally 
in l762 tor the 
being burnt down in I> 
fifteen months. [tis an iiitiense tru 


! iit 
lcripress bilizabeth, beat, 


te, Ws rebuilt in 


With a length «of 
and fitty-tive feet, and a 
humdred and titty feet. 


Capacity of its interiot 


ing, four stories high, 
four hundred 
width of three 
some idea of the 
may be gathered by the tact that when 
their 
(ourt, Various 
the royal servants beneath the root make 


up a total of nearly six thousand prooopele 


Majesties are ii residenese, the 


ollicials of the stute, and 


‘There are seve ral hitugnecdreds of thie uct 


gorgeous apartments Uiat can we be 


imagined, a large number of thems teiny 


state saloons, While others i! } 


suites and have been, set 


awhich are, 
the Imperial 


apart lor 


sia. 

Phere are two large I 
private ones, a wil nm ottie | 
the nals In the la 


5 


regular 





their Majesties also being most 


in the observance of their religion at the 
private chapels, 
All 


Church are 


(sreck 
under 


the Russian 


particularly 


members of 
devout, 
no clreumestances excusing themselves 
from the preseribed ceremonios, 

The 
and lavishly 
make 


golden domes, like to 


Russian churches are as richly 


decorated as hands can 
the exteriors have 
the Turkish mies. 


the interiors are resplendent 


them; even 
(lies, and 
in gold, precious stones, and rare paint- 
ings. ‘ 

We will suppose ourselves present at 
one ot the Luimperial services held in the 
lotty gilded church within the palace. 

More ordinary 
that meets the eye when looking round 
this church. The pictures are countless, 
the majority of being literally 
studded with matchless jewels of count- 
less worth. 


than is the splendor 


therm 


Other treasures may be seen tar toe 
Htterous to mote; but DT rmitust mot omit 
fo Mention the beautiful golden gates 


directly opposite the principal entrance. 
These play an important partin the cere. 
monies observed, 

Very handsome curtains hang on theirs 
the 
richly carpeted, and groups of chairs are 
placed in ys The toa 
jority of these are elaborately carved and 
upholstered, and bees 
the lack, it 


Worshipers te 


inner side, The whole of ehureh is 


trious cireetions, 
a thane plate con 
thie 


“poe cial 


being customary fos 


have their own 
semis. 

Phe Liperial group are 
right of the they, 


their suites, forming a large purty 


Mittitoge com the 
golden with 


With 


princes and 


pates; 
one or twa « Sceptions, the 


officials are in full Court or military 


their orders and decora- 
These latter 


princesses! 


dress, wearing 


tions, areeven worn by the 


The serviee comunmencess with a deep, 
solemn chanting by the priests wonder. 
ful volees these priests seem to have 
ane the deep Hhionotonme ps more or less 


Then 
ani 
beards, is highly picturesque, 


toicedoitadoredd throughout, appear. 


anee, With their rieh robes Nowing 
Atecertain parts of the serviee they are 
bruit avert the golden gates 
heing kept rigidly closed: then again 
they will be thrown wide open, and one 
getsa glimpse of a beautiful aleoved re- 
cess, or sanctuary, Where the priests may 
bees see " 


heard, een, 


moving toand froas the servicer 


proceeds. Now and again one or two ot 

themioemerve trom the pates and kneel 

atastoall table at the foot of the teps, 
The ehoir is invisible, and instru 


mental minsie is utterly forbiddens tuart 


one does not seem: to miss it to any reat 


extent the biuartiomny is so fine. bora 
preat portional the service the conprega- 
tion stand, but ottem they mot only 
kneel, butalmost prostrate themselves, 

Phe sermon or address is, generally 
rather lengthy, and LT tiay sav that songs 
ofthe serviees last for several hours, Ut 
js ctistetiary for the € yar ane Cvarina 
to attend a shortened service each morn 


itopr, canied Shien Peusvitegye wney Visits out of 
their own country, it there is oa Cpreek 
ehurehoin the place, they attend wer hips 
onthe tirstieorhing atter them arrival, 
jn all ease behore slaking prart im wanmy 
prtatedye eeremony, 

Oceastonally the Royal couple attend 


ervies it othe Cathedral of St. saa 


pene se betel 
erected [ete lise ferent, an f thiee cothiey 
j thie I rigere ( atherige, 

Dhie poreesenet lteapeosinige evbitice wis cor 
erated pues, fiearivy twenty eoopblicoer 

fevblcas eunige pre rit Gna dts Comet rte tien 
arecd ocde ration a 3 tpproached , 
theres broad flighits oot step atid thires 
barge prortals of terrorize. Phi one dice 
dred and twelve piilars of the four poet 
styles are SINtY leet ine hreipelit, Phiey ane 
all «ot boitslaneed persagsiter, Wergebsinige cone 
tiistudred ated twenty tor ersaecda, sageed basa 
ny a Drosferretiee cb tipeWiareds ool seve ny 
feet, 

bet t Peterhwet mid Paarhkew sedeg 
lihere are ner 4 ite baiapoerdm, bovat 
periiaps the most be ful ot all is tl 
ws at the Kremim, M w. Thi 
Krieoowr as the ¢ breha col Uhiee A taretanne 






























































































































































SWILES AND TEARS. 


Aft 7 Bey. 


nY 8 ‘ ‘ 





AFTIZ BEY, am a Tark; yet forall 

| that, | would ask the great world 

to think | am therefore a mur- 

There are many 

good Tarks— quiet, industrious, pnoble- 

hearted fellows—whose sole desire is to 

dwell in peace with their Christian breth- 

ren, to obey the laws of Mohammed, and 

afterwards to dring © flee at the bazaar 
with (:reek and Armenian alike. 

And l, Aftia Bey, although the bearer 
of a great name, Was poor, dwelling in 
sweet Adrianople, and Knowing but little 
massacre in Ar- 


not 


derer and # fanatic. 


of anarchy in Crete and 


mena. 
sanguinary rumore came 


to my ears oceasionally; bul It Was gen- 
felt that bis Majesty the Naltan 


Prue— most 


erally 

was engaged in punishing the infidels on 
account of their rapacity and unfaitbfal- 
ness—a duty which | bad no doubt must 


great pain 
thirty years of 


have caused him 

But although | was but 
age, and notwithstanding the indolence 
the five vears have been 


spent, the blood 


jast 
oa wariike race flows 
the strategy I learnt at 
forgotten. 


in which 


in my velns, and 
loulon has by nb 
Consequently, when | wass immoned on 
Easter Monday to an audience with bis 
Majesty at Yildiz Kiosk, 1 went there in 
al haste, regardless of expense. 

Here at last was my opportunity, for 


means been 


although Occasionally indolent, 1 was 
ambitious Yet | was sorry when 
ordered to proceed through Salonika 
with a message in cipher to Edbem 
Pasha 

| was only thirty—strong, clever, edu- 
cated, patriotic and ambitious, A great 
trust bad been placeiin me Mine was 


many a young Turk 
would right hand, or 
risked his life, for a similar proofof royal 
esteem, yet | was wretched. 


a tiiseion for whict 
bave given his 


What, then, was the cause of my 
wretchedness? [will tell you in a few 
woris 

| wae it ve with a Greek woman, and 
fl su eel @d 0 arrvyiog t my orders 
the au ~ ehe dweit would be 
~ ia “ a a a ed a 

. . a 4 
¢ » } 

— we 

x ae a 
ars ° r) se 


.] could 


arecret mission by Izzst Bey into La- 
rissa. While out at Kapeani one night 
taking observations by the light of the 
brightly shining moon, | was surrounded 
by a smal! band of Andarti ( professional 
irregular insurgents, bound and carried 
iato Tyrnavos. . 

The chief of this band of Greek patriots 
was Achilles Atorns; and, once in a stone 
hut which served as a blockhouse, | was 
subjected to a thorough search. The re- 
sult was conelusive. Turning upon me 
with a grim, set emile, be said :— 

“Courage, spy; thine hour bas almost 
come, Thou diest at daybreak.” 

With the calmness born of despair at 
the thought of an ignominious death, I 
pleaded that | was ar accredited agent of 
the Sultan, declaring with sincerity that 
a heavy ransom would be paid if de 
manded. With a face sterner than be- 
fore—it that were poesible—and in a tone 
of biting contempt, be replied: 

“All is nought, coward, tous. Blood 
alone can expiate thy offence. Make 
peace with thy soul if thou canst; for 
that purpose these few ih urs are given 
thee.” And so he left me with his 
men. 

A Turk feels the dread of approaching 
death quite as much as another man—not 
perhaps in the wild excitement of battle, 
faith 
to le on a stone 
the walllike a 


when infused with we press on 


with cries of Allab; but 
bench tied to a staple in 
pity in 
seems a8 if death has al 
the the 


dog, to #66 no the faces of my 
then it 
ready touched 
firet paroxyaimn 
dread remains, 


‘ apts rs 
after 
numbed 


heart, and 
of fear only ~@ 


For one hour my mind wandered. 1 
saw again in Adrianpole the 


face of iny father bending over me in my 


handsome 


boyhood; and, when a Slight breezs 
stirred the foliage around my prison- 
house, I almost fancied he had come 


again to kiss me and recite 
Alliab on my behalf, 

By this time it must have 
midnight, and I dezed, ‘The weight upon 
my mind seemed to physically 
upon wy limbs as morphia, and | not 
only dozed but slept. 

Suddenly a noise it was 
the grating of the hinges in the heavy 


a@ prayer to 
Lost 


heen Ai 


press 


aWOR® ime 


door. Through a slit in the stone wall 
above my head came a bright ray of 
moonlight which at first nearly blinded 


me, but in a moment | realized my posi- 
tion. 

One of the Andarti had brougbt a pair 
of scissors, and he cou;menced to cutecf 
the collar of ny jacket, feeling so sure of 
the strength of iny bonds that he ieft the 
door open, | moved tiny head obediently 
as far ak | was abie; and, afler this sinis 
ter and bad been com 
pleted, be turned to yo, but at tt 
stant a figure passed | 
light coming through the door was par 
tially obscured, 

The 


Ruggesiive act 
{in 
to the hut and the 


figure came and stood close to my 


head, and as the moonlight streamed 
through the chink, | saw the head and 
face of a noble looking Woman of about 
twenty-one, She could not see my face 
with nearly so much distine ness as! 
could see hers, yet her face softened as 
she looked down upon me, bound and 
he! pless, 

“Atwhathour does le die?” shetoa y 
asked. 

“At daybreak,’’ Was (he answer 

“Is there no hope? 

“You know there is none, Hekia Foor 
na,’’ was the gruff repiy. 

They passed out, and again 1d: zai and 
slept; a rough shake aroused me, and 
when | was freed from the gyves that 
fettered me, 1 walked firmly out upon 


the heather. 

No time was lost. A rope was banging 
from a tree, rapidly @& noose was 
formed and placed round my neck. At 
a signal the chief I was hoisted 
quite ten feet from the ground, and then 
the rope broke. With an angry excla- 
mation they rushed forward. It wasae 
new rope, but the strands had been cut 
nearly through. 

1 was parlially stunned and dazed, but 
hear the buzzo 
Some water was thrown io my face, and 
one of the band ran for an 
It was an old one this time 
covered, and again | un 


and 


from 


f human voices, 
iher halter. 
but I had re. 
lerwent the sick- 


ening process prélitmiuary to the final 
pull. 

Atthe signal 1 was again sted some 
ten feet, when the strands parted. and 
ayailb 1 fe Cay \ e ac)? « 

bad 7. 
” a age @ 
Pas 
¢ ens . * | 
a cdaggers we 4 i aller 5 
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At last, aunabie to bear suspense any 
longer, I poured ecornful curses upon 
them— curses which so maddened them 
that they rushed opon me witb upraised 
daggera. 


Painfully 1 stood up, determined to 


. show them that I could die bravely, 


when a figure sprang between me and 
the Andarti, It was the woman | had 
seen in the stone biockhouse, For a mo- 
ment the maddened crew sesined awed. 
Then, with imprecations, they tried to 
drag her aside, but she stopped them 
with a gesture. 

“Have pity,’”’ she said; ‘he bas already 
twice undergone the agonies of deatb.”’ 

“If he died a thousand times,’’ said 
Etorna, “it would not be too many. He 
isaspy;so stand aside, Hekla, or even 
my love for thee wiil not save you from 
my anger.”’ 

‘Father,’ she said, “have mercy. He 
is young, and knew not perhaps the 
enormity of this offence. When the 
ague seizsd you did I not nurse you 
night and day? When your expeditiou 
against the Albanians failed, did I not 
enfeebie my youth in my efforts to serve 
you? And now when | beg for the life 
of this man, who bas suffered more than 
the pangs of death, you threaten me, 
your daughter, Hekla EK:orna.”’ 

Achilles Etorna stepped forward with 
changed mien and faltering lip: 

“Spy,” he said, ‘promise that you will 
never draw sword against us, and your 
life will be spared.’”’ 

For a moment | hesitated, so desperate 
was 1; but one look at my preserver de 
cided me. 

**] promise,’ I said, with all my heart. 
Toen { was unbound and led into the 
hut, and soon | fell into a deep sleep; 
again | awoke and heard voices, It was 
some of the Andarti. 

“The cursed Tark stole my wife—you 
know the rest,’’ said one. 

“Even ao," said another; ‘and | have 
sworn never tolet a Turk live once he 
was delivered into my hands—yet he is 
to escape.”’ 

“Suill,”? said a third, ‘he is the first to 
escape, and Hekia saved my life. Let 
bim go.,”’ 

Not without some trepidation did I 
bear their consultation; and, though I 
was relieved by their departure, sieep 
bad at last quite deserted me. Allah was 
good, however, and thus it was, at ten 
o'clock that morning, | found myseit 
without sabre, or saniwich, weary but 
e ated, safely over the frontier on my way 
to Metsovo, ‘Tue failure of my mission 
in @ great measure accounted for my 
living ion compulsory idleness at Adri- 
anopie. 

Kut when I found myself once more 
safe from the clutches of the E:nnike 
Hetairia (a vast secret organization which 
eontrols the Andarti and sometimes the 
Evzoni), my mind returned with grati- 
tude to Hekla Etorna, Afterwards, fora 
long Ume at nigbt, | would awake with a 
start at the slightest noise, and fora mo. 
ment fancy thatthe fair form of Hekla 
stood at the head of my bed. 

And when I realized that I was safe | 
was so insane as to wish myseéif back in 
the stone blockhouse merely for the sake 
of gazing once more at that fair, noble 
face; but 1 was a Turk, her bereditary 
enemy. 

Day aller day I told myself this, but 
the more | reasoned the greater became 
my inclination to see Hekla, and tei! her, 
Greek-like, of my passion; and at last, 
scorning reason, | set out to see her for 
once at least, 

1 had been guilty of spending much of 
my siender patrimony in asceriaining 
the whereabouts of this dangerous band 
of insurgents, I will not describe my 
journey nor the risks I underwent of be 
ing shot or taken prisoner. 

After watching the blockhouse where 
she resided with her father, for many 
hours, I assured myself that she was 
alone; and, quitting my place of con- 
csalment, walked boldly up to the dk 
knocked, and entered. 


Fr, 


She was sitting on the floor, her bands 
clasped in front of her, evidently in » 
brown study; but immediately upon my 
entrance she sprang up and c ‘ 
me with Nashing eyes and draw 


Dfronted 
n dagger. 


I speak Greek perfectiy, and was pre- 
pared for this reception 
‘“Hekla,’’ said I, ‘do y 1 not remember 
me? 
W are yj ? * 
? . 
ean 1.8 SY rs 
>a ny on 4 a 
Bey, whom your father cail« 


rier eyes never softened—t! ey seemed 
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to gleam more fiercely, and a Smile of 
© »ntem pt passed over her face. 

“And so you have come again to Spy 
or to take my life, or to rob? Are you 
liar, murderer, thief—which ?” 

“Neither, by the Beard of the Prophet. 
Gratitade and love brought me hither at 
tre risk of my life. I ascertained your 
whereabouts and came to tel! you that! 
would give my life in retarn tor what 
you risked and dared to save me.” 

She looked at me intently, and her face 
softened again as it had done on the night 
of my condemnation when | lay he! pleas 
on the stone couch awaiting my fate, 
Then she spoke softly: 

“It is impossible; and as to your giving 
your life, there is hardly an Evzonos in 
the range of Olympus who would not 
give his life forme. No—there is only 
one thing possible, and that is for me to 
see you safely over the frontier before 
the return of my fatier.”’ 

Bat the sight of her had driven my 
blood into fame. I told her how much | 
loved her; and, after a pessicnate appeal 
declared my determination to see her 
father rather than go rejected, scorned, 
and hopeless, 

Sae was a woman—the color upon her 
cheeks grew deeper as | spoke of her 
heroism on that awful morning. She had 
no false modesty; and she never fora 
moment sought either to belittie ber 
bravery 01 to egg me On in order to hear 
more compliments. At last, stretching 
out ber hand, she said: 

“Come, I could love you even as you 
love me; but you must go. Let us start 
at once.” 

We crossed the frontier hand-in band 
together; and from that time I have lived 
upon the hope of one day possessing 
Hekia Evorna. True, I was a Turk—one 
of the hated Osmanli; but ber father had 
at last given his permission, and we were 
to emigrate to Crete. There we should 
each dwell among our owa people, and 
my money would enable us to grow and 
export fine fruits. 

But war reared its ghastly head. For 
over eleven weeks I had heard nothing 
from Hekia, and at last I was summoned 
to the palacs, and the restis known. At- 
tached to a brilliant staff under Ghezi 
Osman, our great hero, I went on ahead 
from Salonika to give my despatch into 
the hands of Edhem. 

At places the railway had been tamp- 
ered with, and at last | bad to quit it and 
proceed on horseback. Was I the victim 
of fancy and delusion? Over and over 
again when | halted in camp a pale-faced 
otlicercame up wbo seemed to eye me 
with looks of sinster iilomen. Was | 
followed ? He was evidently known, for 
our ctlcers never failed to treat him 
with respect. At last as I was starting 
to goon to Karadar this man came up 
tu me, 

**Tall mea,”’ said he, “art thou not from 
Greece ?"’ 

His voice seemed strangely fami'iar—so 
familiar, indeed, that I trembled with 
apprehension. 

“No,” said I; “] goto Eibem, as thou 
knowest.”’ 

“Then show me the despatch,”’ said be, 
advancing still nearer. | seizod my sword 
mechanicaily, but be only smiled—sucb 
a smile 

“You would be surrounded in one 


mO- 


ment,” said be, “As your superior, | 
again demand to see your despatch 
Reader, determined not to encag: | 458 


the destruction of Hekla Etorna and ber 
Andarti, | had thrown it intothe Kara 
dar, close to Salonika. I was a iraitc', 
and my ilove had turned me into a 
erable renegade. I knew then that a! 
was iost. Hekia Etorna, life, honor, 4: 
was gone—yet the fiend at my bor-e5 
head smiled. 

“Dismoant quietly,’’ said he; ‘'l ¥« 
to talk to you.”” After that was dope, '” 
laid bis band upon my arm, and said : 

““Didst ever hear of Hektor Etorns’* 

My heart gaveagreat leap. Inde 
had, but we had never met. 

*l am he,” be said. 

Then in suppressed tones he stated |! 
1 was foolish not to carry asbam « 
spatch in cipher, leat a Turkiso ofli’*: 
authority should demand its produc! 
At the same time producing a bogus 
already prepared. 

lt seems that while fishing in the 
of Saicnika his book had become e€D's 
gied in some satring, and when bé 
it out of the water he found it was 
stones, | 


f 


lespaich weighted witb 


had thrown it in some seven miics 
6 river 
70 now, nobie fellow,’’ said 
save my tribe. They are acting 


some Evzoni a few miles north of A 








soon we parted affectionately, and I went 

—_alone, but light hearted. 

4s | got nearer the scene of battie aw- 
f.. signs of carnage confronted me, 
‘ieaps of dead Turks, Albanians and 
Reatifs met my eye almost continuously 
on the line of route right away through 
the Pais of Meluna, 

Mere lads and old veterans crawled 
a.ong, almost destitute of clothing, and 
starving; but the coarse raven of the bat- 
t efeld croaked around them, impatient 
for ite meal. 

~) with the Greeks, Poor Italian vol- 
unteers crawled along crying hoarsely 
for water of every passer-by. But now I 
moved with extreme circumspection, as 
any moment I might fall in with some of 
tne roving Greek bands, who might put 
me todeath without parley as a Turkish 
spy. 

How many narrow escapes I bad I can- 
not tell; and at last, towards night, I had 

take shelter amid the mountains on 
my right, 80 numerous were the bands of 

th armies in all directions. I picketed 
my borse close to a ravine, and lay down 
to sleep, covering myself with a fusta- 
nelia lent me as a disguise by Hektor 
Etorna, who being a secret agent of the 
reeks on the Turkish staff, had a capi- 
tal supply of everything. 

Soon the tragic scenes studding my 
tay’s journey passed away, ard I fell 
into a deep sieep. Once a dog almost 
gorged to repletion with human flesh 
smelt my face, and the touch of ite vile 
mouth and its sickening breath awoke 
me 

With a sudden movement! plunged 
my sabre in its side, and falling back 
siept on calmly; but at four o'clock I 
was once more aroused by the neigh of 
my hor-e, Springing up I! tightened the 
girths and placed my foot in the stirrup; 
put before I bad time to spring into the 
saddle every rock and boulder seemed 
to be aliv> with men. 

Resistance was useless, as I was cov- 
ered by at least a dozen rifies, and ata 
senal from the leader, 1 threw up my 
hands in token of surrender. I would 
have sold my life dearly rather than be 
taken, were it not for the strong hope 
that my explanation would save my life 
al least. 

But they heeded not my protests, these 
wild Andarti and Evzoni. They seized 
me with heavy hands, and soon found 
my bogus despatch, and it was vain even 
to attempt a hearing. 

| was bound, gagged and biindfoided 
and thrown across my own horse. Then 
we moved on, 1 knew not whither. In 
the distanes the sullen roar of artillery 
reached my €ars, and a shudder se'z3d 
meas 1 listened to the fierce yell of the 
srrion dog. 

At last towards evening we stopped, 
and lwss taken from my horse, every 

ub racking, @very nerve quivering. 

ney uogagged me; the handkerchief 
was taken from my eyes and a terrible 
sene presented itself. 

We bad swept across country and ar- 
rived at the gorges of Klinovon in the 
‘.ndus Mountains, and these insurgents 
.ad made an almost inaccessible moun- 
tain their beadquarters, I was sur- 
rounded by nearly four hundred men, 
and afew wild-eyed women and children, 
who glared atme with mingled exulta- 
ation and terror. 

Without any parley, a tail, gaunt, but 
wellarmed Evzonces stepped forward, 
and with a gesture motioned me to be 
brought nearer to a heap of Greek 

rpses. lt was done, and I could see 
tney bad been mutilated waile dead, or 

ving, by the soldiers of his Mejaaty 
Abdul Hamid. 

My biood [rcze as I looked at them. 
Were the living Greeks going to avenge 
their deal countrymen by torturing me 
simiiariy > A cold sweat broke out upon 


me “Sez3 him,” yelled the leader. 
instantly | was seized and bound tos 
stake, 


* Dog,’’ said E-lod the leader, ‘some ot 
‘nese were wounded, and then burnt 
while living. We will see how you, a 

ursed Osmanli, can bear a_ similiar 
ate,”’ 

Tney piled up faggots round me witb 
*i.d alacrity, and when all was prepared 
‘n6 chief took a large knife and pressed 
‘against my right side. Without mov- 

1g a muscie! looked him intently in the 


ta - 


The knife began to penetrate and 
od to flow, while around me the crowd 
. ed to exult in silence 
t my surprise, the knife was 
= rawnp, Daving penetrated less tha 
I 1 emiied. then tur x 
® mob he said : — 


426 Osmanii is brave, and though 


could be as cruel as the Bashi-Bazouks, 
he knows us not.” He turned to me and 
continued, “Dog, you die in an hour by 
the ballet as a spy; but we are willing to 
hear you.”” 

*Chief,” said I, “I am Aftiz Bey, sent 
with a despetch to his Excellency, Ed- 
hem Pasha, but I destroyed the despatch 
because Hekla Etorna has promised to be 
my wife. | was on my way to warn ber 
when some of your band captured me.” 

A look of the greatest incredulity spread 
over their faces when | said that. Then, 
afer a pause, they screamed out that | 
was lying; and if ever the human voice 
sounded the fierce lust of biood theirs 
did. It was an inarticulate sound that 
carried despair to my heart. Then Eciod 
the chief said grimly: “Etorna will be 
here in q few minutes with Hekla. He 
was ex pected this morning. Relate your 
lying tale then.”’ 

My heart Gave a great bound; in a few 
minutes I should be free, free with 
Hekia! I looked at them, unheeding 
their curses, and smiled; when even then 
a clamor on the outskirts of the throng 
tuld me of their arrival. 

Etorna hed risen in rank under the 
Etbnike Hetairia, and his uniform glit- 
tered with the sparkle of the orders on 
bis breast. When he saw me his face 
paied with dcabt and anger; and alter 
hearing Eciod he said : 

“Aftiz Bey, the key of Eibam’s cipher 
was sent us by Hektor some days ago. If 
your tale be true we shall know. Let us 
see and examine the despatch.’’ They 
brought it and he examined it closely, 
and 1 could see by the darkening of his 
face that Hektor had in mistake given me 
back the original despatch. Turning to 
me he said: 

“Twice a traitor; this is the despatch 
ordering the desiruction of the village ;”’ 
then raising his voice, he shouted, “He 
lies coucerning the despatch; he is no 
friend of mine.”’ 

Meanwhile Hekia had advanced smil- 
ing, but when she heard the expression 
of ber father she paled. 

**] do not know him,” she said. 

Again they pressed forward, and my 
despair had made me dumb. 

“Hang the spy—io not shoot him,’’ 
hecried. Even in my despair no detail of 
the preparations escaped me, and above 
alil noticed with an increase of agony 
the pale face of Hekla Etorna. She never 
moved after she had spoken: but as they 
raised a temporary gibbet I throught her 
lips quiverea. I noticed even that, and 
then my tongue was loosened at last. 

“Save me,’’ Hekia,”’ I shrieked. 

Again her lips moved, but she made no 
sign. Then they seized me, but before 
they could drag me three yards she 
rushed to me and embraced me. 

“If he dies | die too,” she said. 

“Then you must,’’said Achilles Etorna; 
“you will not save your Turkish whelp 
this time.”’ 

He drew his sword as if to stab bis own 
daughter, when a yell was beard, and a 
rider in brilliant uniform was seen urging 
his horse up the gorge ata speed which 
taxed its etrength to the uttermost. He 
urged his horse madly through the crowd 
which parted right and left. 

“It is Hestor Etorna,’’ they cried. 

It was indeed Hektor, who, finding 
that somehow he had retained the bogus 
despatch, and dreading the destruction 
of bis village and the useless sacrifice of 
my life—had followed me with ali speed. 
Several times be bad been beftied, but 
his knowledge of the country and his 
unerring instinct bad brought him to the 
gorge of Klinovon, where he knew his 
tribe was bivouacked. He told me after- 
wards that so intent were they upon 
pv tting me to death that he was in dread 
both for Hekla and myseif, as being so 
engrossed they might not bave noticed 
his signals in time. 

Their rege turned to gratitude upon 
hearing bis explanation, and the joy of 
Hekia and myseif cannot be described in 
words. The next day Hekia Hektor and 
myself started for Venitza, and by good 
fortune we got a Portuguese to run us up 
to Corfu in his lorcha. From thence we 
sailed to Engiand. 

Thus I, Aftiz Bsy, am in a position to 
relate my story. My treachery has done 
no harm, as the whoie district bas since 
been overrun by the troopsof bis Majesty 
the Saltan. And with sadness ! read of 
that con flict between nations who shonid 
per ceably pay tribute to Islam; but poll- 


~ onceros me not, as destiny sione 
~ r ‘ea 
st the time is not far distant wher 
ekia, Hektor and bis fatber shaii sit 
ler our own cypress tree in sunny 
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Crete, looking upon war as only a bed 
dream. 


GIFTS AND SURPRISES. 








Of all celebrities worshipped by the 
crowd, none are on more familiar terms 
with their idolisers then favorites of the 
footlig hts. 

Popular players receive, many of them 
regularly, letters from admirers of their 
acting, epleties from people who venture 
to suggest how their parts may be mate- 
rially strengthened, and from many other 
varieties of correspondents. Some even 
go further than this; they make them 
presents, and sometimes very peculiar 
ones, 

Playing the part of Cinderella, one 
charming young lady received a letter 
from a littie girl who had been amongst 
the audience; and in it came a smeil 
paper of acid drops and a penny, ‘“‘be- 
cause you are 80 poor you cannot have 
any sweets.”’ 

The father of this young actress, a pop- 
ular actor, Once received a queer request. 
“I have greatly admired your acting, and 
shall appreciate your kindness if you 
will let me have a box.”” So wrote a gen- 
tleman in the furniture trade. 

To this the actor replied that be should 
be extremely happy to grant ibe request, 
provided, ‘‘as 1 have been greatly stru:k 
with your beautiful chairs and tabies, 
you will let me have a drawing room 
suite."’ 

A weil known “sympathetic bernine,”’ 
taking a bolidayin a quiet country cis. 
trict, generously cflered her services to 
the management of a emsii local theatre 
wherein a benefit was to be bed. The 
house was a very different one from those 
in which the lady was accustomed to ap- 
pear, but taking no notice of frequent 
interruptions and conversations con- 
ducted quite aloud, she persevered and 
soon held her audience as effectively as 
ever. 

“Bravo!” came the yelis of her admir- 
ers as the performer warmed to ber 
work. Then sbe gave a startied jump as 
something stiuck the styge beenie her. 
It was a penny. At once others followed, 
and the air grew thick with coppers ty- 
ing over the footiights. 

The lady retreated before this hail of 
coin; but not wisting to disay point tnore 
who had shown this very real apprecia- 
tion of her efforts, she returned to the 


stage, and amid cheers, collected the 
shower of metaific applause. 
“A “romantic hero,” no oreousiy a 


“stick,” was one morning de.ighted to 
receive a sumptuousiy bound vrolome, 
entitled “The Stage Triumphs of W. X 
Wisehead,”’ that teing his on name, 
‘ Copies bave been distributed free to all 
your colleagues,” said an accompanying 
note. On his cutting the pages of the 
book, however, the disgusted Thespian 
found them blank paper from begluning 
to end. 

Illustrating the much mixed sature of 
gifts which are made to footiight ceie- 
brities, it may be mentioned that one of 
two popular sisters, arriving at [he theatre 
one evening, found a Persian &ii'en 
awaiting ber, and, from another “friend 
amongst the gods” an o.d horeeshur, 
“for iuck.” Later on 
threatening to shoot her, 
seek police protection for the remainder 
of the run. 

A young actress who rt ng ag 
made a tremendous bit, dec.arei thators 
of the most pleasing features of ber su 
den bound into popularity «a U 
ber of presents sent to ber by “ranger 

“Many of these are, of course, fri 
tradesmen who wish to name art - 
after me,’ explained she 


spe a .élier 


aueing her * 


“But the variety ani quantity a 
charming. Yesterday, for iataree, 1 rr 
ceived, amongst other things, foartette- 
of escent, a birthday beoek, @ ifmrr 


eq Uee zer, Six pairs of g.ove*.a peste La 

pin and pair of shoe buckles, & cron 

brush, and a hair-curiing *et 
—————gq5£- - > # 72 @ 


THe Tree Lire —Wohat men wan! i 
not virtues that shai rise and shine for « 
little while and then g@© ©Gt egain, but 
virtnes that shall remain. ao 


fevery ue 
you establish an element «ftrattin your 
seif— every time you give permanercs! 


a principle of honor—every tme yr 
take the old thorn-tearing Ora: at 
cut it off, and graft upem it a frutt 
branch, and seetbat it * laare at 
not “blown out,” at 
fruitful—every time you gs ary €. 
ment of truth, or feitt r e<be«s 
gen lieness, or ve r ; + 
time you give estat eg 
any ry 4 
v have emer« 
Ou are z - 
Aes! a of = 
gOipDg loware 


7 
Scientific and Useful. 


A Dow Witu a Cora Leo —Not long 
since a beautiful white fox terrier was 
injared by a wagon while chasing «a rat. 
The wheels passed over one of her 
siender paws, crushing it terribly, bet 
the plucky little creature beid on to the 
rat and sbook the life out of it before she 
crept, moaning, to her master. He im- 
mediately carried ber to a surgeon, who 
amputated her leg above the frst joint 
For days the little creature's sufferings 
were intense and she was nursed likes 
baby. When the wound healed, ber 
master bad a cork leg made for ber, 
which she soon used with ease. 

ACEUYLENE Gas —A simple acetylene 
ges generator has been invented. A small 
and portable tank serves the purpose of 
a generator, which in constructioa, is 
practically a miniature gasometer. Into 
an air-tighttin of two pound capecity, 
termed a receiver, is placed a email! piece 
of the calcium carbide, a tiny jet of water 
enters (he receiver, and the gas is imme- 
diately emitted. The inner casing is then 
filled by the gas, the process of gas gen- 
erating only occupying a few seconde. 
When tLe gas generated burns cf, the 
tank falls, and its pressure supplies an- 
other drop of water to the calcium cham- 
ber, and again the work of generation 
commences, a constant supply of gas be- 
ing thus kept up. The light obtained 
from the gasis said to be exceedingly 
brilliant, having an illuminating power 
of from twenty to forty times that of or- 
dinary lighting gas. 








Farm and Garden. 


(JRAPEKVINES —Plant a few grapevines 
this year; that i«, if you takecare of those 
now growing. No use if you expect them 
to fight theirown batties. Manure, cul- 
ture, spraying—three perquisites to suc- 
eee, 

Free From Fear—In this modern age 
of progress a borse should be entirely 
free from fear. He is not worth buying 
if afraid of cars or any otber thing and 
should sell at a discountif atall. FE ja- 
cate him to fear nothing. 

TKEATMENT —Harsb treatment of cows 
does not make them any better. Whiiea 
beating does not prevent a cow from 
switching ber tail, it is a direct loss to her 
owner by lessening the flow of milk then 
and afterwards through fear. VPertect 
ease and comfort are eseentiais to the 
greatest production in the dairy. 

PULVERIZATIO N.—Perbaps but a small 
per e3at. of farmers have as yet realired 
the importance of a thorough fioing of 
the soll. Nature provided for this in 
virgin soils, by filling them with roote or 
plants, but we must do it to quite an ex- 
tent by mechanical means. Many soils 
called barren are simply compacted and 
heavy, #0 that the feeding roots of piants 
cannot penetrate them. A cioa yields no 
ncouristiment to planta Ull crushed. 

or 








My wife bas had another attack of 
jung trouble. She coughed incessantly 
and raised enormously. We rly des- 
paired of her recovery. Dr. Jaynes 
Expectorant, by the biéesip ef trod, 
restored her. She is now wil. her 
JOS. HOPKINS, Weet Berlir nN. J 
Feb. is J-¥i 


WE WILL 
HELP YOUR GIRL 
I YOU WILL LET US 
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PhEiMs OF SUBSCRIPTION 
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° Yeur be 
‘ 2 e Year co. 
a‘ es fine Yemr, and ete gette ' 
ge on 
4 2 ‘ scan ts ode at anys time 
sta ‘ erseofatiut 
- . | ~ ai , 
, Powteftice money order, beraft, 
‘ oo «tere Letter 
’ . RATES FTL MNISHED ON AP 
t} itt LY RV ENING: Dest, 
Parti anvetwnra, Pa 
A TIME OF SENTIMENT. 
i ‘ f ¢ strias anid 
t ; corta extent 
{ } ! istittia 
timent. bor ve : 
Whiether f at Tee 
‘. 4 ’ is 
oon It is free 
ever the ~ {a 
' entur m 
a ‘ ‘ this t teat 
probably nine men out of 
‘ weetiled beer poregaurecd Cee stay 
nme ' Phat are the argu 
fave’ { the tile t mosVa j 
e Utie tac (UbSieetis arrives! 
Ira question of this kane 
f “ depactids ' ir «de 
f ow 1 «ated, when it has 
riittesd ft it fevelitiy reba le 
= & SV fiery inietis terin there 
t ‘ ‘ differences off meter 
leesd s rears Stele tee 
a evel eo meptast an 
“a 6 ‘ ‘ ‘ } t ita «aetie 
“at am Chieetighs senititnent 
true as it has ever teen, 
tier it tay appear leo have 
if til at prccrsnede rabole 
hat we have to consider the 
= far = peossible from: a view 
nprefensive and oan some 
‘ WW. artnet | ceoritane 
ediate surretne 
, the Widest 
{ Lhicese { «thers: Ceut 
‘ ‘14S { sem ope ty 
terest Stipepely cat 
. thiere certains 
{i t idieations 
\ re tricatterr f 
a, tre governed 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ _— ‘ 
We dismiss light 
ere revarded 
Wepre 
‘ end ‘ i 
} = ter ft it rh tlie 
Whites if a I ve 
‘ { ye oeNecept ial we 
rf sof sentiment 
apes Ulae etter writing of 
. -s saturated wit! terms of 
' formers does t 
ws lents care less 
sa Ve tionestive Say 
$ . ev str ue fee 
t it tlie re 
. . a 4 


is less demonstrative than the precel- 
ing ome 

May we mot attribute it to this as 
much ae te anvthing else that #>o many 
people of today are ready to declare 


hat sentiment is decaying And 


as, in the words of the old saving 
You serateh a Russian and find a 
Tartar ist net quite reasonable to 


jeme that af you probe the ordinary 


“UbY 


man or woman of to-day who has a re- 


putation for beng  unsentimenta 
you will tind beneath the surface a 
sentiment as true anid deep as @Ver 
existed 

Surely the people of ty day are net 
ise penerous than they we re vester- 
day If they do not prate about their 
“Viripeattay ihey ypeomssess if none tiv 
ess, and wi pour at out upen you 
when it is needed You and = your 
friemds do not perhaps talk as much 
theut your affection for one another 
as they didn the good old dave when 
t was the fas note pretest one's fee 

ys wit velermenes But de vou 
think veour friends are ar ems statineti 
and true than the friends of a couple of 
enturies aves were riadoy van fe tliat 
\ i ire wart 4” thie best feortn of 
te t t err 

Ir thie tratter f fannily iffest 
there has, we think boven a taeotiabele 
change in fers Dive ternis of endear 
ment, Witheut which it was onmee con 


for a child to addres its 


sidered untilial 


petrents amd unmaternal for a mother 
te address her child, have. to a large 
extent. been discarded There is more 
triderucnmstrative ress maybe ces perd 
MiLV btn Uber tapers iss th Utie) Fela 
tionship between children and parents 
bet we atitieet believe that) faruils 
affection is om the decline It as un 
doubtedty te the famiiv circle that one 


must gee feor the teasis of sentiment 
and, so lomy as that retams its held, 
Clie sevtatitnnertat cof Utne aritry Wall meet 
bee reitte ts at faralt 

You have me doubt noticed in vour 

Wri epee rietice U.at, Whereas in TEhskeny 
far oo Litnpess greene bey the mist ful- 
sete fortis of address were used. and 
Clie teleost Setititneental terms were em 
plowed even Ulie presence cof corn 
petrative strativers, (here is thow more 
of quiet dignity pervading the farts 
relations Yet vou innot, we are 
tire aryue that fan \ Wifection is 
wa <s For after a cote has tee 
tdve bw deeds rather than words, the 
poressevrit: ctgre - erta Vonet peoor in 
leends f e atid Kisses 

Dhiee poosit we should prefer to take 

pr OS Ulead Sevtatarne nt is met decaying 
that wit wivaneirny civilization ane 
will: Clie r Stig Tap ete Nits of 
humat tevressts. tlie tward forms of 

mimu ‘ are « guarded and 
tT! re diet fiend W. e leurnesd t ‘ 
vreat extent the eapness of plirases 
amd we ad t re 1} them tee 
press the few es of the heart If 
tle trust take « prressicey thev take 
the form of deeds The hum iti lieart 
s not deterrorating It is as true as it 
ever was, and. until! it does deteriorats 
there need te fear that sentiment is 
lecaviny 

—_ ad -_— 

I thoest careful education in the 
word ‘ niv direct for the time—it 
cal change the inner current by 
whi We shape our course We must 
uiitmmake or mar ourselves bv that self 
ducat that mora e of good or 
\ wt s the real individuality of 
i And as we hi Sse sO must We live 
i ia de © res - of w it we ad 
as We sof w re Phe fact of 


just 
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the icicle remained clear, and sparkled 
brightly in the sun, but if the water 
was but slightly muddy, the icicle 


hooked foul. and ite leauty was epeviled. 


lust so our characters are forming 
One little thought or feeling at a time 


t! If every thought be 


adds to iteintluence 
pure and right, the soul will be lovely, 
and will sparkle with happiness; but if 
impure and wrong, there will be final 


deformity and wretchedness 


Mistat and physical cecupation are 
if the 
tion is to be kept ain he althy working 


an albeolute necessity constitu- 


order, and this applies equally to both 


Be-X ers. 


The human economy will rust 


out before it will wear out, and there 


are more killed by idleness than by hard 


work. Human energy must have some 


and 


some kind. habits are ary sired that are 


outlet if that outlet is not work of 


net alwavse conducive to long life 


world 


Tit future of the future is as 
impossible te conmeeive as the future of 
the present world The (Christian 
religion teaches nothing more than 
that the «of Goal will be life: and a 
few y so strony - iniversal, and so 
indent, as that these whe have loved 
wi meet avait has a grasy; on the 
human mind little less powerful than 
that of the immortality of the soul, 
Dut neither reason, mer feeling. nor 
faneyv can ge further 

Pie mere fully we resiive the whole 
meaning of our work. whatever it 
may ote. the more clearly we under 
stand its relation to larger objects than 
itself. amd the more modestiv we 
regard it as an assistamee to higher and 
Wider aims than it could by itself ever 
ispure ter Utne Mere reasom there 16s to 
icopees Utiat at Will attain ter its bast pares 
bulities 


Pit mest worn and worldly natures 


Vindieate their humanity by occasional 


preferences and veless 


likings 


rue, they are transitery, and soon 


beth comtrodled and forgotten: but their 
tisat the 


our Trace 


very existence is) evidence 


kindly feeling whiets clings to 


mdons 


never wholly aban even the most 
seeminglv hardened and indifferent 
Pik vore of conscience is the only 
sure call te duty, and he wil hears it 
guct al o i ; : P 
ane «is bervs «hemes ser at bis per When 
he miument of aetren arrives. let there 
teem Thee Them leataeor ! peaileritay. tice sel f- 
' ‘ eh 3 1 
Leeeng et as te © peresifvle tistakes 
consciences may make Preomnipet and 
full obedienmes te ber dictates is then the 
vy safe peath ter parses 
I « ality aeveraduiira 
bole t av ole “ dhhes= not need 
Satta érliier quacits { trai Ate it 
Humility and self-respert must join 
itids TF thie the Wi degenerate into 


ther inte pride 


justice and kindness ist «qualify each 
other. or the one will te stern and the 

lier Willi le weak 
To be at work. te de things, for the 
world, te turn the currents of things 
£ 


about us bw our wills —that isa jov of 

hiiecti thie idle man Kk A- I more 
than the adder knows of the eagle’. 
triumphant tight inte the u jer air 

I Ierlileness js Sturit of he- 
ries etiee S Wing itself in a retined 
Was It is the express f gimndwj! 
ind kindness It promotes both 
treat t ee a and 

i =- = oe 


January 1, 1858 


Correspondence. 





Many W In the study «f eti juette 
must be learned by observation, tout 
nore is learned by practice. 


Fr. W.-In mediwval timex ri, 
borps were employed for drinking « 
royal personages, the notion tein. 
poison putinto them would show i. 
bubbling. There may have been sor. 
in the idea, as many of the ancient ;. 
were acids, and they would decom pox 
bornys material very quickly. 


Menci.—The Erne, or Irish janguas: 
of the thirteen original European lany 
It isin use at present. We should th 
There .« an Irish Hible, translated |; 
lS, and 1701, which you will protuti, + 
one of the offices of the Foreign 
Society. The words “insurance ai 
surance’ have really the same toean is 
by usage the term “assurance ’ 
solely to risks depending on hus 
while “insurance” is applied to the ri«s 
nected with property. 


j* «4 


Torsy AN Ttnviy.—The original 5 


from which the provert) wae frat 

“Still waters run deeg'—is te be fen 

Henry VL, part 2, act lil, scene | liv 

ix 

“smooth runs the water where ttre 
deep. 

This proverb) bas been quoted tn ott 


pie « verses, and we are unatle to te 


naine Of the person who made use of 


would obtain a grammer in Trubner« «+. 


doggerel lines you have sent us. AN “eons: 


forgettulness of self bry 
sirable, as self-respect and self pa maen 
not allow of it. 


other thing. 


is tees 


Tiee 


Self-atbnegation i« 


Kew Kosh. —St. Hubert, the patron «a 
buotsmen, was the Of Nertrand, 
d Acquitaine, aod cousin of King Vepis 
was Bishop of Liege, and confessor: tut 
viously was so fond of the chase that 
day, baving neglected bis religivnus duti 
indulge init, it is said that a stag apy- 
hin: bearing a crucifix, and ttre 
bins with eternal predition 
formed. This bad such an effect on tin 
he entered a cloister, and afterward« tre« 
the “Apostle” of Ardennes and Hratasnt 
iishop of flix 
credited with the power of curing the t 
St. Hubert dtielon May nm: 


meats 


ithiere tv 


Liege. descendatt- 


mad deg. 


bo. 727. 


Beatin Wonken.—-It 
sible to lay down a hard and fast rule «o 
So much depends upon « 
stances. (Generally speaking, itis a hen 
practice to rise early, but then there 
te the retiring to rest early ales It vers « 
happeus that those whose work jis ti 
find themselves far fitter for their bu. 
night, in which ease they must 
their want of rest at bight by 
the morning. There are many, 
pation keeps them up late at night, 
thes like itornot. In such 
of course, be extremely unhealthy toatt 
lo rise early, as acertain amount 
necessary to keep the body in bealtt! 
however, the old 4 
“Karly to bed, and early to rise, makes 
healthy, wealthy, and wise, 
possitvle, one cannot do better than fol 
the country, Where the 
morhing air is tres and insigorating 


stubjeet. 


re 


triake 


mee*, it we 


general rule, 
appile*, a# 


especially in 


M vteGe The “waits and the 


of the old holiday» were quite distir 


“*ssetil 


each other. The loriner were certs par 


class of inferior musicians who perfor 


weddings and country fetes, am “we 
night for some titne before ¢ briettiua- 
The name “wait” is not deseriptive of 


vocation, but applies only to their tr 
their having to he 
selves in readiness to blow their 
when 
Wears 

in the 
the windows 


ts pursuit, ane 
-arie ” 
instruments u 


tremt cof 


required, and 


“ Wailing tor afew jx 


oftentinies a freesing 
inder 


“*rmtitiiners 


*noyVw on 
‘f the richer 
were of the farmer cia, 
men aud girls, who used to ger out dies 
wting, dancing and singing, for 
were rewarded with apples, nuts, and 
Otber and more substantial enterta 
“Mummers still exist, to 
fordshire, England. In early times it » 
amusement joined in by the bighest fa: 
intheland till Heurs VILL. 
repress it. 


bk. Ss. W. Worrying about 
fails of money is one of the tnoet profit. 
agitations. We have known 
people who were unsettied for balf a 
of the vague that 
somewhere bad left them a legza- 
they could not find out where and «be 
fortune befell them. If seni fee 
tbere is good ground tor the belief 


forib 


Wiiiet 


we are 


pressed ar 


proms. tie 
all ore 
fs 


because iilea sal 


uinnl 


re entitled ty wealth which has sat 
tuismed ite way, your lest piamvis to cor. 
really respectatle lawver, tit one * 


pettifogging order. Lawyers are ai“ 


ing to take up such cases if the ‘ 

vVineed that money is jroo j 

lf. after bave expla ned the xz 
rexpectation, a sire i jaw 


J , 


in albeoliut« sti 


M iyet 


of sleet 


j 
one 
. tes 

ared 


i 


rieitieg ale 


Wheme cm 





AT THE DOOR. 





BY A. Tf 

cop lies the winter snow, 

nter winds are wearily sighing: 

churecb-bell sad and slow, 
[softy and speak low, 

vear lies a-dying. 
ar, \ou must not die. 
ime to us 80 readily, 
ed with us #0 steadily, 

r. you shall not die. 


-till; he doth not move; 

ot see the dawn of days. 
no other life above. 

ou friend, and a true true-love, 
New Year will take em away. 

ar, \ou must not go. 

is you have been with us, 

o. as you bave seen with u-, 

ear, you shall not go* 


« growing sbarp and thin 
r friend is gone! 

his eves; tle op bis ehin; 
the corpse and let hits in 

loth there alone, 
siteth at the door. 

«a new foot on the floor, my friend, 
new face at the door, tus friend, 
tace at the deur. 





Misjudged. 


yi wt go onany longer it’s im- 


ee promi ble.” 

My sister's voice was tull of 
res ition as she said it, very sad and 
Mary only sighed. [think I bear that 
. ow, long years afterwards—it was 
~ utterly hopeless. There was a little 
tooug among some papers which Ellis 
Jas tolding in her methodical way, Mary 
. with tolded hands watching her. 
| sas always energetic. When she 
taway the last of her papers, she 
ravely to be cheertul, 

J she said, “IL suppose we must 
n and go to the wall, as others 


one before us. We'd best putup 
itters to-morrow and announce 
ves bankrupt; then we can look 
‘ ic and see what we can do next. 
Viatean we do?” 
yentle Mary. Her sott voice 


meas she spoke. 
ntknow -gotoanalmshouse and 
utotake us in. We have done 
‘lbestand have failed; and now 
veral Weir's daughters, are help- 
i penniless!" and her tone was 
tter. “Tam glad the child has her 
etore her,” 
ventle Mary. Leould not s<wal- 
“op that rose in my throat as J 
ber. T pressed one of my cheeks 


tthe cold glass of the window near 
bh | was sitting in my own par- 
corner, 


ening shadows were closing in; 
seated by the table in 
treof the room, on which a lamp 
I was in the semi-dark- 


ters were 


seitigy. 
toe time Dhad known what was 
ng: for days I had been in a 
« frame ot mind and quite in- 
ft working. Now the struggle 
over. I drew a letter from 
et and spoke a steadily as I 
the miatter. Are things 
gy right with you?” 


“What’« 
answered. “We got 
can't clear 
shall have to give up 
don't know what to 
do not.” Her tone 
ologetic, for they had never 
line with business matters, these 
~olfish sisters. 


ir,”’ she 


woods, and we 


We 


we 


for 
int. 
and 


' 
really we 


urmoney as well as Mary’s all 


Lone every penny that father lett 
i hnow it’s two years since he 
lwetried to establish our shop 
capital. Oh, I'm atraid we 
rong and toolish, Never mind, 
‘Lt you worry; you'll help us 
i get your degree. We'll take 

Mary and J,and will save the 
to help 
Don't you 


between 
right. 


Somehow us 


you'll be all 
I said, speaking very slowly 
ng my head slightly so that the 
amup did mot fall upon my 


and Mary Pees Beatheds 


experience you are teeling the reaction 


now. It bas been too much tor you ;it's 

too much for any woman; I always «aid 
re 

sO). 


I could not speak. 

“You poor dear,” she went on 
look very pale. Would you really like 
to give up the doctoring?” 

“I mean to give it up,” 1 answered, 
speaking steadily, “and in that case you 
could take my money, you know-—-you 
and Mary. Would it tide you over your 
difficulties ?” 

They stared 
spoke, 

“And you, my dear whatdo you think 
ot doing?) Would you like to join us in 
the shop?” 


I could not help smiling. 

“No, no—I have something else! 
holding up the letter that had been lying 
in my pocket for days. ‘irannie 
Latham wrote to me theother day. You 
know she tried to persuade me to stay 
with her the last time I visited her: she 
has written again begging me to go and 
be her companion, She is not well, and 


~~. anu 


in silence. Then Mary 


is very lonely. She offers me titty 
pounds a year—that would help you, you 
know.” 

“But’—Ellis’ voice was hesitating 
“are you sure you would prefer it to 
doctoring? I am confident that the 


dissecting-room has given you a tright, 
but you would get over that in time. 
Think well, dear, betore you make up 
your mind.” 

“T need not think,’ I answered: “my 
mind is quite made up. Pil write to 
grannie to-morrow,” and I rose, leaning 
on the table to steady myself. 

“Dear littie pale face!’ Mary cried, 
kissing me in her kindly way. “I am 
glad you have decided to give up the 
doctoring; we always said the work was 
unsuitable for women, It was our be- 
lief that you would vot stand the dissect- 
ing room. 

“We always prophesied that for you 
didn’t we, Ellis? And—who knows?" 
and she smiled sagaciously, laying her 
hand upon my shoulder—“your grannice 
is rich, you will meet nice people, and 
you may get married, You are so pretty, 
you know, Lois; but you do dress 
horribly. You'll have to give up your 
masculine ways when you go to grannie 
Latham’s.”’ : 

I smiled, though my heart was aching, 
and sat through the supper that seemed 
interminable, listening to my 
comments on my tailure, their prophe- 
cies concerning the much more pleasant 
future J should have, and their little 
plans tor tiding over their ditliculties 
with my money. 

It was over at last. [ said iy °C scr 
night,” then turned to my own little 
nook to put away my books as my wont 
had been every night for nearly two 
years, also the papers over which IT had 
labored so diligently; I ecould not do it. 
I reeled, and should have fallen bat that 
Ellis caught me in her arts. 


sisters’ 


“There, there, poor dear, see how 
even the sight of those horrid books up- 
sets her. I tell you how glad J 
am that you have given up your studies, 
Comeup to bed and Jet me help you, 
dear.” 

“No, no,” Leried — "I 
shall soon be all right. (so0d-night dear, 


can't 


ams only tired; I 


sisters— good-night.” 
Then I went upstairs to my own room 
and closed the door, to battle alone with 


my sorrow, 
“Would you really like to give up the 


doctonng 7?” Those were the words my 
sister had uttered and they throthed 
through my brain as J sat quite «till 


with my face in my hands. I was only 
a girl of twenty, and ithad always been 
my greatambition to enter the medical 
protession. 

My tather, General Weir, bad Jaughed 
at me—for I had been his pet a= tar as it 
had been possible for him tu bave a pet. 
However, he kad died two years betore, 
leaving only a few bundred« to be di- 
vided among his three daughters. 

We had no one to advise us, and per 
haps we had been foolish to utilize our 
capital as we did. My sisters up a 
milliner’s shop, lor their only talent was 
a little cleverness of the fingers, and they 
were no longer young; while it wae de 
termined that I should spend my little 


fortune in preparing tor a medica 
degree. I found that it was not the best 
thing in lite; and now my ireratsi ‘* 


over. 
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latham would be very pleasant —ah, 
they did not know grannie Latham! 
and they could not guess that there was 
butone thing in life tor which I would 
gladly have renounced “my doctoring,” 
and that lay behind me. 

Mary and Ellis Weir were only my 


step-sisters, QOurfather had married my 


mother—a girl of about the age of his 
daughters when he was quite an old 
nan. 

They were girls of eighteen and the 


marriage did not please them. The 
Gaeneral was headstrong and passionate, 
his income was comparatively small, and 
my poor little mother's life was not very 
happy. 

she died when I was born; and in her 
Jast illness her step-daughters learned to 
love her, and repented bitterly of their 
former resentment towards her, They 
acted the partoft a mother to me, a poor 
helpless babe. To can remember how 
much they denied themselves tor me, 
And could [see them want now?) They 
were no longer young, while | was both 
young and strong. 
I should really 
“doctoring,” and 
granniec Latham. 

I searcely realized my sacritice when I 
happy my sisters were. Ina 


No, no, dear sisters 
like to give up the 
I shall be happy with 


saw how 


few days the little shop had a more 
prosperous appearance. With their 
clever fingers Mary and Ellis dressed 


me smartly and fashionably, telling me 
that [I had no idea how pretty I was now 
that | was not dressed in tail r- 
made gowns for which I such a 
craze, and that IT should look 
and picturesque when my hair began to 
grow. TLonly laughed at them, for [ had 
never cared about my looks. 

I hbadonee before paid grannie Latham 


those 
had 
very sweet 


a week's visit. It was stmmer then; 
now it was winter. I arrived late in 
the evening, and the stately old butler 
took me at once inte the old lady's 
presence, 

It was an antique quaint old room, 
that drawing-room of grannie’s. The 


furniture was all Qlueen Anne fturniture, 
the floor was black with age and highly 
The old lady herselt was very 
she was my mother's 


polished. 
advanced in years 
grandmother. 

“Well, Lois,” she said, tapping 
«tick on the Moor she carried to 
Jean upon—T you are tired 
to-night. Would you like to goto your 
room?" 

She presented her cheek to me to kiss 


, 
her 
one 


SUp pose 


a check 
cold, 

J told her that Twas not tired, and that 
if there was anything | eould do tor her, 
J should be very glad to do it. 
frowned and eyed me sharply, 
then told me that she would inform 
in the morning of all Thad to do, and at 
once bade me good night, tapping the 
Noor imperiously with her stick as she 
seated herself upon a (Queen Anne settle 


ax polished as ivory and as 


she 
me 


by the fire, 

The housekeeper gave a dainty 
little meal in her own room, after whieh 
«he led the way to my bed-chamber. It 


was a little room, with no fire and very 
plainly furnished. To laughed 


saw it, for | was a proud young woman. 


when I 


Jf was nota general’s daughter for moth 
ing! 
““,raninie is 
plainly,” I said. 
The housekeeper .ooked uneasy. 


going to house me very 


“P put you here by my lady's ordes 
“he explained. “If you will mis 
“aying Miss Weir, my lady, [ think, 


means you to have the positionot a corm 


exetinae 


May, 


pratsicons Chim tite.” 

Iler words implied what [knew 
enough, that the Jast time Thad 
guest. IT thushed 
upon my beel, and uttered an imperious 
“Goodnight.” The 
yentle timid lady who had seen better 
day*, answered me ina low sweet voice, 
and 


well 
been a 
turned 


with anger, 


housekeeper, a 


J was atonee disarmed sprang to 
wards her. 

“Porgive me Thad noright to be rude 
to you! Weare all quick-tempered, and 

and Jtelt burt. Letus be friends, 
aud i, Mrs. Russell; broths 
working for our living.” 
kissed gently 
and sighed as she turned away. 

jms wettled ay 


Latham ’s companion, and took 


you 


We are Women 


mie tapoeons Chie liek 


“he 


\rine 


iy «ue 


won down as UL. 


her reception of me, “hie el ie 


fret 
‘yrat.sse ne whe was °*f 


Krone [.athiz 


9 


hundred othertittle things tode. Itwas 
a grand old house, and I very soon grew 
to love every stone of the quaint stately 
prile, 

The servants, too, liked me; the gar 
dener even allowed me to cut the lowers 
miyselt 
to equal those of Latham ¢irange in all 
the district. Iwas happy enough during 
those winter days, chietly because | went 
my own way. 

(srannic liked solitude, and atter I had 
performed the duties she expected of me, 
I was tree todoas | chose. Ina library 
that was little used I tound books that 
were ot the greatest assistance to me in 
my medical studies, [ spent my leis 
ure time over them, and,tor the rest, I 
dreamed my dreams as young people 
will do, 

lady Anne found me in the library 
one day. Why she came LT cannot tell, 
for she seldom lett the drawing-room. 
She only laughed when she saw me read 
ing, and passed by me and seated herself 


and there were no consers atories 


by the fire, forthe weather was bitte rly 
cold, 

She was a stately old lady, with price 
of race written on every line of her 


face, Shewsat looking at me tora short 
while, and I could 


easy under 


not help feeling un- 
the serutiny of her piercing 
“yes, 

“Child,” she said, “you are very bean 
tifesd!"’ 

I started, for 
atnazcend te, 


her tone of satistaction 


“Come here [" 

Dobeyed her, standing patiently betore 
her. 

“You are «a foolish little girl! she «wid 

and there was a kindly accent in her 
voice which T had heard 
“You are like all modern young people 
wrapped up in dreams of independence. 
You really wish to take your 
degree, do you?" 


never leelore, 


medical 
elore Tcould utter the eager word 
that rome to my lips, she continued: 

“And you think the best thing [ eould 
do tor you would betohelp you to obtain 
that degree, and to set you up in practice, 
after the style of the modern 
with ber independent ideas 7" 

HMervoice hadinit a tone of mockery 
which prevented me trom making any 
answer, 

“Sitdown!’ «he said, pointing imperi 
ously to a chair. 

Tobeyged her as ina dreasm, 

“Lhave a better tuture you,” 
“You have been so wrapped up io 
yoursell amd your 
that vou have not even noticed Sir 
ward Hayley, Do mtigegrmme 2” 

Jonurmured something unintelligible. 
Jihad noticed bits indeed, for he was our 
most frequent visitor, and I disliked 
hits. Ihe was a punt toidedbe 
proud, hard, iniperious, 


Wotuat 


for whe 
said. 
POMIANLIC Hotmetime, 


that aye, 


“Hein my nexteot-kin, hie Went on, 
“and | tiean to marry you te bing i 
brought you here for that purpose, You 
are the last of the direct line, and To ann 
morally tounmdtodo what I mtn feo Veo 
Ina tew dave Sir balward will coos bere 
on a <bort vinit. Ns kon AM You are en 


yayedto hitn, your position here change 


vot become tay yuest.” 

J fell upon my kiees, | prayed and 
protested. All in vain. The old bady 
told mse that «he hnew the world, and 
“hat it teem fer mw Weotnimtn tee bees ataede 


tg pdest, she bad ween the fallacy of 4 


iagitic porverty tem I wa her kin 
sotman, and «he copmeidered it her dat 
todowhat «he could te ensure a ge j 
fritespe: for toe shies Wertild canttigee tiie 
to carry oul her wishes Dbaeens bie eft 
mie 

Ifours allerward Mire. Meine ateee 
tome. Phe fire had pone out, and wheg 
che touched mie DT sbivered. She hry 
what had happened Fo biad tio treed 
tell bier hier clasped gue in her are 
andtook me toherown root and soothed 
mie beside her cheertul thre shewa it 


old ama trusted «ervant, and boadkoowe 


my mother 


Et clement meets me ory ILL agree mines 
your tother lay cm the TIT LAT " 
darliny “hie wis lavisiye bier precgit 
hand carewningly on my hair, yet 
nigh twenty seare past | wa site 
voting Cheti, toot tacore Chan thirt hye 
“wns a Trhittie it this " ‘ 
lave you ever wean the gy trait ‘ 
the weet yale 

vo, Dhase me oo ‘ 
saller 
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ae old as herself, The beid s 
high position, and wase rich man at that 
time." 

“Did ashe love him 
] aeked wiatfolly 

“Wheat do you know of 
heart? she asked, in amez ment. 

|] bid my face in the cushions where 
my poor mother had hidden bere iong 
years ago, and | wondered whether she 
hed been as miserable aal was. [iid whe, 
too, know whet love wa —the lowe that 
made ne hide my binehes— the jove that, 
oppressed and tortured as | was, made 


(sanerai 


my little mother?’ 


love, dear 


my beart leap for Joy ? 
“Child,” Grannie Latham 


‘you are very beautiful 
I jit the four candies before the long 


bed eaid, 


pier giase in my room that night, and 
this wae what | eaw—e tall wip of s girl, 
a figure that promised to roeand into 
graceful curves, @ smal! bead poleed 
upon # Very slender neck —s bead that 
was iiteraiiy a mane of burnished acburn 
a palr of large gray eyes with Diack 
lashes onder bieck brows, and @ 
nose that was very slightly eaqulline, the 
face appearingatrifis pale. I emiled at 
(j:annie Latham «® notion 

‘Mie sald that because | amalatham,', 


with 


hair 
level 


J told myself, and | dreamed that pb wht 


asa Boman dreams eho loves 
* . *. — * . 
NS» thet wes my mother’ | stood in 
silence before the picture, my beart full 
sdmtiration Ste bad 


of loving reverent 
the same features as myself, but she bad 
wonderful dark glorious eyes, that beid 
thelr sadness and 

iler heir 


because of jan 
sionate myrtery. 
masses of burnished auburn 
heavy for ber small bead. 
yeilow satin was equare cut, and « neck 
lace of diamonds was round ber throat. 
“It was painted jost after ber mar- 
riage,’ Mra. Kuseeil whispered in awe 
struck tones. “Here isa portrait of ber 
that was painted when she was single.” 
Sone drew acurtain aside. A cry broke 
from my very beart Oo, the bright, 
laughing gipsy face; the sparkie of the 
dazzling eyes, the parted rosy lips, the 
poarly teeth, the dimples in the cheeks, 
and the shabby litte maosiin gown show- 
ing the rounded outlines of ber girlieb 


one 
juguriant 


aeeimned tow 
lier gown of 


figure 

Mra. Kussell carefully covered the can 
vas again, and we left the gallery. 

“My lady bad her painted,” Mra. Kas 
sell said, ‘because she was the loveliest 
Lethames. I never eaw a face 
like hers,” ehe added. “And—and''—she 
whispered “the artist, who waa ea young 
man, fellin love with ber, end she loved 
him. That wae why my isdy married 
her to (seneral Weir, Child,” she eaid 
tenderfully and pitifully, laying ber band 
pon my arin, “do not cross lady An- 


ne’ 


of all the 


Her words only mede me laugh. J, 


withimy youth and my strength and my 
ambition, afraid of an oid women iike 
xrannie Letham, Lady Anne though ehe 


wae 


7 . . * * * . 
“Los my grandmotlLer eaid one day, 
“next week Sir Kiward HKeayley comes 


as ty guest 

narrowly scrutinized my face as 
for, allough | bad seen a great 
deal of Sir Fk iward, my dietant manner 
towards bin. bad notin any way coanged. 


she 


sle Ld ta xe 


Sneputout ber band and opened an es- 
tolre near which athe sat 
‘Come bere, child,” she said. Then, 
n response to the ery of amez+*ment that 
prammed my lige Yes, sheesid. “Take 
them outlend look at (hem —put them oo, 
if you ke They wii) al) be yours as 


soon ws you are E iward Kayley's fancee. 
yours too, you know, 
and the city and country houses, You 
wil bave wealth in atvundence. You can 
do much for your own gratification and 
for your sisters.’ Her voice was very 
metalic and trigmpoant a she lingered 
overthe jast words, and her cold bard 
old eyes watehed me narrowly. 

] would not touch her jeweis; I turned 


This bouse will be 


away. Neither jewels nor iand nor 
wealth could tempt me Vere they not 
the price of my woman's fidelity—of ail 
that ie highest and holjeet® Kut my 
tistlere! : 
Of them | did nol dare to think More 
than once they had written to me T hey 
Were not in the brightest of spirits 
things hed not pros,ered as they ex- 
pected, and I gave them the littie help J 
sir } ward Maviey amne.and with bim 
a . " ay * baad _ ae ‘ 
‘ a . ake 
a = x Weer « 
= A a 
gO* was e a a ae 


the most beautiful of those present, Mra. 
Kuseell told me, and everybody knew I 


was the chcrice of Sir Etward Bayley, 
grannie’s next-of kin. 
My hatred of him changed to liking, 


for he wae kind 1 courte- 
ous, and by neither word nor deed did be 
let mo feel that be waaa party to gran- 
nies piane for my future 

The festivilies were past, and 
tbe guests had $ Lecdy Anne 
had called me inte ber beutcir. I atood, 
frightened enough, be og (he letter beg 
in my band and gz og at tne face of the 
handsome old lady with a eort of fascins- 
tion 

*Ciome the door 
imperious when I 
obeyed her, she pointed to a chalr. 

“| bave brought the post tag,” I eaid 
carelensly, and laid it before ber, for sbe 
never omitted opening it. 

There was one letter for me, 
in my sister Mary's Land writing. 
heart beat quickiy a | 
hed heard from her and KF lie only the 
day before, and there had nothing 
| seated mnyeelf, letter 


anid gent.e ar 


moet of 


‘ ‘ 
er rte 
‘. ; >= 


n her ueusl 
had 


2.6 ead, 


(henner, aH 


aidreseed 
My 
tenched it, for I 
Deen 


unusual to record 


in hand, waiting for ygranuie to *j#ax. 
She wees ecrulinoiziog me keenly. 

“Loi,” she said, *l suppose you Lave 
thought weil over what | #aid to you 
recently, and Lave come to some de 
cision 7" 

J could not uiaké any aoeeer, 

“You have done everything you pos 
sinly could toinduce Sir bh tward tothink 
thet you do not wish to behia wife. I 
have been welching y° U.4an0d i have been 
amuned. 

“Mir Ki@ard, tex« haw teen arn used, 
especially as I toid Lim that you were 


quite ready lo be bis wife, that you con- 
sidered itan i to be chosen by bim, 


and that your reticence was only a littie 


mor 


maiden modesty We taiked mettere 
over yesterday and this evening be 
Will #peak lo you lit ,6€aves le morrow, 
Il bave to.d hits what your an«wer would 
be." 

A long silence followed, « ha’ leng'b 
I browe. 


‘“irannie,”’ | eske!, a wistfuiness J 
could note ontrol stealing into my voice, 
“mhen you were # gir. and yot married, 
did you love your hustand?’ 

A quick look of auger come into my 
kinsawoman'’s face and #6 gaz d at me 
haughbtily. 

“You forget yourself!’ “In 
What way can ey early love efsire affect 
wasefor my good, as J 
a to doftor your 
my day Were DOL so well 
We were more 


“he said 


you?” I did wiat 
am trying toimduce y 
own, (‘friris in 
reliant a8 they are now. 


willing todo whot cur ¢iders bade us, 


andto grant that they Knew what was 
best for ua 

‘(sranple I did heed the old 
lady's anger, for l fas loo much io earn 
@et to think of it how can you know 
whatis test for me? You donot know 
my testes, my ineciination#, theitfe | hawe 
hitherto lived! Let me think and act for 
myself, | aa old enougt (7.06 mes 
littie heip—oniy avery iittie! [tse gil J 
ask to enable tne to be independent 

She stamped Ler foot, the wistfuinges 
of my Voice seen to increa®e her an- 
wer. 

“You have no pride! ehecried. “Be. 
member you cain? fan ancient } j*e 

‘Eknow it-I know it well! J ehali 
never do anything t *Krace (be name 
| bear if you Will beip me t he fai 
mentof my amt t l sla. #trive to 
be an honor t myi = ; if you 
force me into this marsiage — 7 

Before | couid proceed any further «he 
interrupted me. 

“PT will listen r Oger to the romantic 


ravings Of ABiLiY BO lLOmigiri ! 


nie. “I wiii 
and give (oiok mat- 
ters over, to ¢ iife you are 
dreaming of tn your fo .mp ignorance 
with the future | have prepared for you, 
secure, sheliered, prosperous acd beppy. 
To mnorrow Sir Edward wii! 


enotin a 


said gran- 
18K @& & Kt oe nCesmion, 
* | 
t 


‘wer 
uger 


yous jay i 
nirast the 


receive Lis 


aoewer and ili ridance with 


my Wishes. | stall know how to deal 
with you. 

She stood uf King *O haughty and 
lim perious that, motwithetand ng my 
pride and feariessne=«, | qoatied. | knew 
Weill What tiny anewer must te, aod the 
thought f ber anger made me turo 
coward 

(srannie Ss mere re her pres 
ence, and, a* =e the r I feit 
eure tha A ¢ y-oreaern 
sigt siy A at ‘ eer 

w o 
eK 

4 «* 

ene - 
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ing to light a candie, but bolding it close 
to the window to take advantage of the 
fast-fading daylight. 

It wase pitifal letter. Things were ail 
awry again, and poor Mary wrote in tLe 
jowest and most miserabie of spirits. 


“If you could only come home—even 
for @ day, dear—and taik things over 
with os, we sbould be so grateful! We 
do not want to take you away from your 
pleasures and enjoyments; but, oh, we 
are #0 miserably upset! We seem to be 
simost paralyzed! It is such a dreadful 
thing to bave to appear in the Bank- 
raptey Court! And there is no way of 
avoiding it unless we can manage to pay 
a *mall sum —a very small sum—atonce!” 

The letter went on in the same dismal 
strain, the sum and substance of the 
whole being that my sisters were in 
difficulties again and wanted my beilp to 
extricate them. 

I threw my sister's letter upon the 
floor. Were they to sacrifice me entirely? 
Did they not care? Had they no pity? 
| knew they were miserable business- 
women—teebie, irresoliute—and their 
fooliah wating of the little money we hed 
roused my indignation. I sank upon the 
floor, kneeling wilh clasped hands, gez 
ing vaguely out upon the winter land- 
scape. Presentiy softer thoughts came. 

I thought of their goodness to me when 
a child, of their tender self-sacrifice, of 
the care with which they had surrounded 
me: and | made up my mind to goto 
them and be)p them to the utmost of my 
power. 

i iit a candle, donned a beavy mantle, 
and prepared to set ofl without telling 
any one. While passing along the 
corridor a thought sudden!y flashed upon 
me. 

Why sbould I run away like a thief in 
the night? Was I not a free agent, on 
my way to fulfil what was only my 
duty? Might I not defy Lady Anne 
Latham, and go my way through life un- 
aided and sione? 

I knocked at grannie’s Goor. Her voice 
as she bade me enter bad in it an intona- 
tion of surprise, for at that hour she 
liked to be alone. I entered feariessly, 
and toid ber of my intention. She smiled 
secorpfuily. 

“Your sisters? Your step sisters, you 
mean! What are they to you—what can 
they claim from you? Nothing, child! 
LAt them go their own fovlish way. If 
they cannot manage a shop, why, let 
them do something cise. What does it 
matter?” 

“They acted a most sisterly part to me. 
Ab, youcan never guess what they did 
for mé, grannie.”” A sudden thought 
Mashing into my mind | went a step 
nearer to her. ‘You could bheip them, 
you know, if you gave them orders and 
toid some of your friends about them; it 
would greatly assist them. Would you 
if they got over thie difficulty? If you 
only saw bow poor they are, 1am sure 
you would be very sorry for them.’’ 

*Ab’—enbe raised her head quickly— 
‘ie their poverty visible? Does it strike 
you very much?’ 

i shuddered as! involuntarily glanced 
around her lovely room. 

“Yes—ob, yes! Poverty ia a dreary 
thing, graunie!’ The very thought of it 
sadcened me. 

“You can go home for to-night,” she 
said, afters pause. “The train starts in 
le-stbhanan hour. 1| shal! order the car- 
riage for you’’—ignoring my evident 
preparations for waiking to the station. 
“You can think matters over quite as 
well intown; and you can give me your 
decision when you return to morrow 
afternoon.”’ 

I thanked her, and was driven to the 
station in ber comfortable carriage, 

(srest indeed was the joy of my sisters 
ae they welcomed me; they poured their 
woes into my Gara, wailing with bated 
breath for my decision. They looked 
®0 poor and miserable that pity awoke in 
my beart. 

The little room, tooc—how wretchedly 
soabby it seemed! My presence seemed 
to cheer and strengthen them. The shift- 
ing of ail their worries and vexations on 
to my strong young shoulders appeared 
to sflord them relief, though for the mo- 
ment no decision could be arrived at. 

I thought matters over ai! through the 


ong bight, and in the morning the news 


i imparted to them brought tears of j y 
to their saddened ¢yes. Once more 1 bad 
resigned myseif into the hands of stern 
and Heave y kk ws bow bard 
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quietly; but now let me Biveittoyou. | 
am to be married to Sir Edward Bayley 
the 1 ext beir to the Latham estates. Y on 
will both live with me; and wil! be very 
bappy together! ’ 

I could say no more—their kisses and 
their congratulations overwhelmed me, 

**You lock pale, dear,” said Mary anx- 
iously, locking at me intently. 
you will be a happy bride?’ 


“Yes, yes—of course!”—and I laughed 
recklessly, biding the agony of my heart. 

We spent the forenoon discussing busi. 
ness matters; and, when I left, my sisters 
were wonderfully cheered and bright 
ened. 

It was early in the afternoon when | 
arrived at the little station near Latham 
Gresge. There was no carriage Waiting 
to meet me. I fancied that the station. 
master looked at me strangely as | 
trudged cut to battle with the wintry 
wind. 

When I reached the house, its unusual 
appésrance struck me at once. Ali the 
blinds were drawn. 

‘Granpie!” I thought, and my heart 
seemed suddenly to stop beating. 

Mrs. Russell met me on threshold and 
imparted the news, Lady Anne had 
been unexpectedly seized with paral ysia 
during the night, and had died befores 
doctor could be summoned. 

“Sir Edward Bayley is acting, Miss 
Weir,” she said. ‘“Sball I tell him you 
are here?’ 

1 bowed in assent and proceeded to my 
room, shuddering at the sound of my 
own faint footfall in the gloomy corridors, 
Grannie dead? I was thinking. Then | 
was free from ber wrath, and at liberty 
to act as I chose. 

This thongbt was quickly succeeded by 
another. I was more friendless and deso- 
late than ever. My little sum of money 
was gone too; we three helpless women 
were absolitely cast adrift on the sea of 
life. 

There was only one straw at which I 
could catch—Sir Edward Bayley. Ob, 
bow I hated him again! But far stronger 
and more bitter than my batred of him 
was my contempt for myself—my de- 
testation of the meanness | was about to 
perpetrate in bartering my affection for 
gold. 

At his request I went down to the 
library. 

**Poor little white face !’’ he said kindly, 
as he placed achair for me betore the 
biszing fire. “You look weary, Miss 
Weir. I know you are in trouble. This 
bas been too much for you.”’ 

“No, no!” I cried; “my lcoks belie me. 
I am well—perfectiy well and strong. | 
am only alittie tired; and of course | am 
upset.”’ 

He looked at me strangely—kindly, | 
thought, but I could hardly teli—every- 
thing seemed so unreal as | sat witb half- 
closed eyes and cienched hands trying to 
beat back the agony at my beart, to force 
myself to think of my sisters, to piace 
them first, before bonor, before even my 
love. 

The sound of hia voice roused me—it 
was low and earnest. He had drawn 
near, and, as I raised my eyes to bis face, 
I noticed how kind he looked. Involun- 
tarily a cry broke from my lips. 

‘Have mercy, Sir Edward—spare me!” 
My voice did not sound like my own, 80 
barsb and sgonized was it. 

He laid his hand gently vpon wine. | 
sbivered at the touch. 

“Child,” he said, ‘“‘you rave veen 
frightened, tortured. I know what Lady 
Latbam’s wish was. lt was never wine.” 

I raised my bead. Tears of relief fell 
from my burning eyes. 

“I am the next of-kin,” be continued, 
“and everything is mine except 4 argé 
sum of money that ought to have 'en 
your mother’s. That money Lady Anne 
squandered reckiessly. She is dead vo *, 
but I was in her full confidence. She te 
pented bitterly, and would fain “ave 
atoned’’—be laughed—“‘by marrying }°¥ 
to an old man. I have watcbed you, %¢ 
went on, “and bave seen how brave y°U 
are. i know your life’s story; 15"°* 
your sisters’ difficulties, I ask j}°uFr 
band in marrisge—— Nay, nay’’—8* * “'Y 
of anguieb broke from me—‘ not for + y- 
self. 1 am too old forsuch asweet 5° -°s 
bride. 1 wooin the name of my Dt 
taymond Clarke!’ 

“Your nephew?’ I faltered. 
not know~—”’ 

He laughed at sight of the rose 
my cheeks, the love-lightin my ©) 

Ab,”’ he cried, ‘ 


“Surely 


‘I do not sue} 


wed my bead—! 


Were joy and bappiness rea 


mine again ? 








: did not know that Raymond was 
nepnew? Long ago ne told me his 
_the old, old story ofa girl a young 
ioved and who loved him; of two 
« divided by poverty; each too true 
ake self the first thought. 
ay cond was a struggling medical 
ot: be bad bis mother, you had your 
.~.ers, For them you put aside love, 
as og ambition your first thought, 
» og toc imb alone the toilsome path 
eas. For them, too, you renounced 
- ambition. . To helpthem, would you 
veyed your grandmother, Lois?” 
would bave tried,” I answered. ’’I 
. ‘to doit. But, ob, love is stronger 
. daty—than everything.” 
cid,” be said, earnestly, ‘‘you are a 
Dp woman! Lady Anne wasted your 
uo ber’s money at the gaming table. To 
patters right she would have sacri- 
«| a brave young life, and bartered an 
eart that still bas the power to love 
a! ves, 
| am my nephew’s friend and your, 
» p you to your lives’ happiness. | 
ur sisters’ friend, to help them out 
«ir difficulties. I am master here, 
ani. wilh my wife, will soon bid you 
we me.’’ 
iis eyes twinkled, as he resumed :— 
| would have told you all this long 
ag. and would have been your friend, 
t u warded me off very skilfully. 
You must forgive me; but in the end I 
pot resist taking a little wicked 
easure in teasing you.”’ 
-rannie,”’ I began, 


\ 
i 


a 


’ 


with downbent 
heau. 
,n, yes—Lady Anne! She told you 
| was ready to do her bidding. I did not 
ro«s ber, I only let ber talk.” 
| vloshed more deeply than ever at the 
igbt of all sbe must have said. 
Bot she was dead. I thought cf the 
dead woman lying upstairs, and I was 
si.ent 
« | had misjudged bim. Involun- 
tar.y the thought of my mother’s por- 
trait arose in my mind. But for Sir Ed- 
sari Bayley snd bis generosity my life 
might have been such as hers had been, 
fo . of sadness, disappointment and pas- 
«nate regrets. Now my ambition was 
i.e wholly fulfilled; I was never to be 
cor myself, but I was to be some- 


e- 


thing that satisfied my fond heart more 
; etely—I was to be a doctor’s wife. 
| tried to express my gratitade, but he 
* od not listen. 


in the bappiness of those I love,” he 
«ai, “1 find my reward.” 

rold grannie. How impotent she 

hat Keen, for all ber pride and her im- 


ous will 
. * * * * # * 


| am a bappy wife now, and, when my 
-vand steals a holiday, itisto Latham 
‘range that he likes best to go. A kind 
-| bids us welcome, and by his sice 
ere is the woman be himself had chosen 
« the helpmate of his declining yeary. 
, sisters are prosperous now; their dif- 
es were tided over, and they re- 
.enced business on a more stable 
ng. 

ere are many things that please them, 
\bey are happiest of all when they 
i-s the “child,’? and congratulate 
*uoselves that her future is assured. 
ey t ink | oweitali tothe tact that I 
their advice and gave up “that 

i doctoring!”’ 





The General’s Niece. 
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| . Was agreatday for Bayquay when 
| ‘eneral Mackay came into our midst, 
Not on account of the General him- 

':; b€ was dubbed an arrogant, imper- 
eat old fool on tbe very first after- 


wasin this way. Halfadozsn of us 
‘réin the club smoking-room when the 
feiow clumped in. “I want to join 
.ub,”’ said be, right off. ‘Suppose 
.. 6xcuse formalities from aman of 
standing.”’ 
* Honorary secretary of the club, it 
oved meéto reply to this presumptu- 
~ warrior. I did 80, and made it clear 
i that though he might bave a 
aré yard of medals for bravery, he 
be required to take bis chance of 
n into our select society. 
‘Bab!’ said he, and out he 
ed. 
D6 was duly elected by and by, for 
go he didn’t recommend himself to 


* niece, Laura Stephenson, was 
for bim. From the moment 
ger nes Ca ght sight of ner, we 
at Dayquay had acquired some 
x worth having. 








I couldn't describe Laura Stephenson 
as she was then, even if I would. Suffice 
to say that her brown eyes, sweet expres- 
sion and charming figure were the most 
strange and complete contrast imagina- 
ble to her uncle’s eyes, expression and 
gouty shape. We ali lost our hearts to 
her. 

it was no pretence on my part. In six 
weeks I buttoned my frockcoat and had 
it out with ber uncle. We were alone in 
the morning room at the club at the 
time. 

‘Particular business, eh?’ said he, 
witb a grow! and a frown. 

Upon the whole, the end of it was | 
followed his advice aad put Laura 
Stephensoa out of my mind—asa possible 
wife to me. 

This being so I let my very particular 
friends into the secret of my interview 
witb the old man. 

“Ha, ha!” then said Raymond Buller, 
‘then there’s hope for this child.”’ 

* * 2 + * * * 

No one could charge Buller witb living 
an unduly siow life. 

‘Do, my dear feilow,” I urged him, 
‘try yourluck. I do so want to koow 
what he’ll say.” 

‘Say! why he’s bound to say I'm the 
very fellow forhbim. I’il slap him on the 
back to begin with.’’ 

Two or three of the others did nothing 
to stimulate Buller. They envied him 
his audacity; their faces said so much for 
them. 

But the next day it proved that our 
pet scapegrace was as little likely to be 
Laura’s suitor as I myself. 

“What did he say?” echoed Buller 
viciously, a8 he bit bis cigar. ‘Why, 
pretty much the same as he said to you, 
with swearing in. ‘Do you swear, Mr. 
Baller?’ he asked, and I thought I could 
not do less than show him something of 
my vocabulary. By Jeve, though, he 
cut mesbort. ‘How dare you use such 
language to me?’ he inquired, turning a 
sort of shct purple. ‘And put this in 
your pipe, Mr. Baller, and smoke it: that 
however much you might be a man after 
my own heart, a forward youth like you, 
who is not ashamed to confess that be 
drinks heavily, owes more money than 
he can psy without a wife’s help, and is 
never without a cigar in his mouth ex- 
cept when he is eating or drinking, is not 
the man for my niece to marry.’ He 
didn’t put it quite so delicately, you 
know,’ said Baller, “but that is the gist 
of it”’ 

After this it was generally considered 
that Laura Stephenson was as unattain- 
able as the stars—at least, for any young 
man in Bayquay. 

Nevertheless we all contrived to do ber 
reverence. Her abounding amiability, 
in a quiet way, was an added incentive 
in us to such conduct—where none was 
needed. ~ 

The winter came and then rumors be- 
gan to get about. 

Laura was more fascinating than ever 
in the pretty sealskin jacket and the 
little cap she donned in bonor of the 
snow. Her cheeks, too, with the frost in 
them, made some of our hearitsache, | 
can vouch feelinpgly for mine. There 
were also a subscription dance or two, to 
say nothing of the Club Ball, and her 
skill at waltzing was remarkable. 

It was after one of these dances that 
someone started the idea—absurd though 
it seemed—that little Tommy Flint was 
caught in the meshes of her charms and 
was resolved to do what be could to win 
this pricelesa girl. 

There cameachange in Tommy. He 
began to carry himself quite loftily for so 
smell a man—aod poet. His eyes, too, 
assumed that look of sunny hope that 
iadies understand 80 weil. This, of 
course, was easily explained by the fact 
that he was now often to be mét in the 
more secluded parts of the Bayquay 
neighborhood, with our fair Laura for 
sole companion. 

It was abominably irritating to the reat 
of us, but we bad no remedy. 


* * * * * . * 

About the middie of February, down 
went the cuctain on an act of this play. 
The General stormed into the ciub one 
afternoon, with bloodshot eyes and im- 
precations, and called for a paltry bev- 
erage. 

+*W hat’s the matter, sir ?’’ asked Ernie 
Green, who was quenching bis thirst at 
-he moment. 


‘Matter, sir! matter, did you say? 
W by, just this—I’ve been made an infer 
nal fool of by one of your precious towns 
men To think that Keuben Mackay 
should have iet bimeeil! be bamboozied 


by a whipper-snapper like Fiint! The 
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fellow'’s run awsey with my niece, sir— 
that’s what's the matter!” 

There were two or three others present. 
They did nothing but stare fora reply, 
until Spencer Brown laughed. 

At this the General turned on Brown. 

‘You dare to mock me, sir?’ exclaimed 
he, hotly. 

“Not atall, sir,” said Brown. ‘‘] merely 
smiled because I should have thought 
Tommy Flint the very last——" 

“Hang your impertinence! There! 
I've done with you. I'll leave this hole 
to morrow!” 

We have not seen (ieneral Mackay 
since then. 

In about three weeks Tommy and bis 
wife returned to Bayquay—to face the 
music, as Ysymond Baller said. 

Tommy had a corner of care in both 
his eyes, though he did profess to be pro- 
foundly contented. He had made it ali 
right with his grandmotber, and for the 
present the young couple occupied the 
rooms vacated so summarily by General 
Mackay. 

Things seemed tolerably smooth with 
them, and of course everyone was will- 
ing enough to be friends w.th Tommy 
and his wife. 

But in mid-April the eare in Tomwmy’s 
eyes explained itself. He came to me 
with a humble plea 

‘‘] say, Smith, will you do mea great 
favor? Come and dine with me to-night. 
Excuse the very sbort notice, but the 
fact is, my—mother-in-iaw has tele- 
graphed that she is coming. She is a sort 
of second edition of her brother, I'm 
afraid, 

‘ Of the General’s?”’ 

“That's it,’? said be, desperately; and, 
in a fit of confidence, be opened fire on 
our late terrible warrior—unmasked all 
his batteries, 80 to speak. 

It was not enough that (éaneral Mackay 
had, in one way and another, secured a 
couple of thousand dollars out of Tom- 
my’'s pocket, and left him heaps of debts 
to pay: he had further instigated him to 
elope by telling him that Laura’s mother 
would never consent to such a marriage, 
In every particular he (Tommy) had 
been the General’s very obedient dupe, 
and now the reckoning was at band. 

The mesting was quiet enough. Mrs, 
Stephenson was not the woman to make 
ascene before others. But we all know 
her pretty well now, and she is, if you 
can imagine it, the exact feminine 
equivalent of ber brother, barring his 
rascalities, 

In conclusion, | need, I think, only say 
that Mrs, Stephenson shares the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Fiint, and suggest that 
Tommy has bad to pay a high price for 
his wife’s beauty and amiability. 

It did not take her lopg to see that 
there were redeeming features in dear 
Laura’s indiscreéet marriage, and when- 
ever she is not lecturing on town plat- 
forins, sbe is, lam afraid, lecturing in 
the Flint drawing-room, 

$< 

A WONDERFUL &TORY.—As one of the 
Panama steamers was leaving the harbor 
of Havana, a beautifal widow lady named 
Howard was standing by the gunwale, 
on which her son, alad of about four 
years, was sitting, playing on a sugar 
Hlageolet, which bis fond mother had pur- 
chased for him of an ingenious Spanish 
confectioner. The child was greatly de- 
lighted with the toy, and biew vigorously; 
while Mra, Howard seemed to enjoy the 
little fellow’s delight as much as he did 
the flageolet. 

The transcendant beauty of the mother 
and the angelic ioveliness of the child 
riveted every eye that observed them, 
and various were the *peculations ad- 
vanced as to their bistory. Afier some 
time a #ailor shouted, “A shark! A 
shark!’ and everybody crowded to see 
the huge creature that was swimming 
alongside the vessel. 

As the passengers were remarking 
upon the appearance of the shark, a 
shriek was suddenly heard —then a 
splash: and quick as lightning the raven- 
ous monster darted upon his prey. 
Little Tommy Howard bad fallen from 
the gunwale, and the widowed mother 
was now childless, 

Mrs. Howard, who had fainted, was 
carried below in a state of insensibility. 
Toe shark still swam by the vessel’s side. 
Some of the men determined, if possibie, 
to avenge littie Tommy's death; and bait- 


ing @ huge book with a piece of freahb 
beef, they threw it overboard. 
Aimost immediately the shark swa! 
we a ty stalwar ar 
y at (he estou rope rié Was al i 
nense monster and struggle 
As 8000 &4 s nose was pulled well out 





of the water, a number of Californians 
began to practice pistol shooting at his 
eyes, 

Their balls soon put a quietus upon 
bim, and he was hauled, lifeless and 
limp, on board. When his huge bulk 
had been stretched along the deck, it was 
proposed that he should be opened, and 
the remains of the boy taken from his 
stomach and given Christian burial. The 
proposition was immediately acted upon, 
and s800n the carcase was laid open; when, 
to the utter astonishment of everybody, 
the boy was found snugly seated bet ween 
a couple of the monster's ribs, still play- 


ing bis flageolet! 
- —————> <> 


At Home and Abroad. 











At Oranienburg, near Berlin, « colony 
of vegetarians was started some years 
ago, and is growing slowly but ateadily. 
Founded ip 1893 by seven enthusiasts on 
the subject, there is at present forty- 
seven homesteads, the abodes of thiriy- 
seven families and ten tiigle nen. In 
addition to the vegetables necessary for 
their own food they have planted 35 000 
fruit trees and 15 000 berry bushes, and 
fenced in the entire property with a hevge 
of bazai nuts. 

THe Czar, in spite of bis insignificant 
physique, is no mean athlete, and is a 
firm believer in all healthy exercises. 
Every worning, as 800n an it is light, be 
runs @ verst (about five furlongs) ata 
good speed, usually timing himself by a 
watch he carries in his hand, His aver- 
age time for this distance is a shade under 
three minu'es-—-by no means a bad per- 
formance, He is a keen cyclist, and is 
seldom happier than when he in astride 
his favorite bicycle with # rook rifle in 
his band. He prides himself on being 
able to bring down three rooks out of 
seven while riding at a good pace. 

The ex Empress of Mexico, widow of 
Maximilian who was shot by the Mex. 
icans, still survives; but in the sad, 
white haired woman of fifty seven it is 
impossible to see any trace of the fair 
young bride who accom panied her hus- 
band 80 many years ago to his kingdom, 
The strain of the terrible time when 
Maximilian was deserted and ruthlessly 
murdered destroyed the young KEm- 
press’ reason, and in this pitiablé con- 
dition she bas remained ever since. Nhe 
still imagines that she is an Empress, 
and her medical attendants propose, as 
she is now a Iittie stronger, to take her 
to Mexico, in the hope that the sight of 
ber old surroundings may have a bene- 
ficial effect on her brain, 

-_-_ oS 
Deafness Cannot be Cured, 







by local applications, as they cannot reach 
the diseased pertion of the ear. There ts 
only one way to cure Deafness, and that 
is by constitutional remedies. Deafness ts 
caused by an@nflamed condition of tae mu 
cous lining the Fustachian Tube. When 
this tu inflamed you have a rumbling 
sound perfect hearing, and when it t« 
entire! oxed Deafness in the result, and 
unless UF: inflammation can be tuken out 
and this tube restored to ite normal cond 
tion, hearing will be destroyed forever: nine 
causes Out Of ten are Caused by catarrh, which 
ix nothing but an inflamed condition of the 
mucous surfaces, 

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 
case Of Deafness (caused by catarrh) that 
cannot be cared by Hall's Catarrh Cure, 


Send for circulars, free 
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O 
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Our Young Folks. 



























































































































AS NEVER BEFORE. 


‘gxvili crenmm-ecolored a lobe house of 
senor Joon Taais was the finest in 
New Mexico betwoen Santa beat | 


the Sandia Meountains 


Prot the wire veraunchas one whe 
neross a beautiful valley co the s fot 
hills eovered with Pinsioore tres anid tape, 
up, toward the h \ fer pruary reverted 
tains, dark ' liad ‘ boot geoled ane the 
wtin 

sritpetene ‘ ] rite thie handsome 
Spratist ot ahepet let viet pugs and 
! » 6othe verandas, Oiled with plants 
and ‘ Core thee roots hung vel 

‘ snd ddried prassesx, mixed with 

‘ pepe 1! 1 ! ot thee brats 

‘ eal aneed tines eprint Peruait) ati 
‘ fenehl ' 

l or anid set ahiadt hiihdren 

t ! hie Jom rie yriave are) just 

versed three | ere ! ood tw 

ttle ! Santa and \iite The 

or ‘ ‘ 1. satied ‘ aelay ent 

bey at shies chick tret t bipise een 

tlie ! at { rie | 1y 
‘ ‘ 

tit ‘ pica Dovedive 

oe ‘ toy Peeve Dota baconnne 

| | ‘ atecd  Tovedasat ere very 

' there ’ Jpcouase berssdt cof P’annieore 

! il el ' rh es dup itt 

tlie | alle ‘dug-outs,”” where 

‘ t tho ommen., Wotmen and ebaldiren 
ond t ‘ 

Posathie (orie ‘ frots Sanita bee, cane 
‘ ive te the village te hold seers tees for 
} tris New Year and Paster, Mass 
wit vidoeswrly im the qaorning in the 
or ‘ chapel, and in the evening of 
Ni Yeu she was to give a feast to all 
thee fren 

It wasalwavsa jolly event, and belipe, 
thie Tiles tetas cnoot San Atitornita, was 


ehyaged te siog and play on his violin. 
Prom: bis earliest reeolleetions, to play 
dev thee enora Was bis denrest and most 
rored puis plepe 


His old tather, blind Ruanione, was the 
Mexican thddler for all the danees and 
festivals for miiles around Now, little 


toghing, Spanish eyed Pelipe added his 
eWeek Varese md wonderful gift} om the 
Violin te all the gvaveties of the ceremio 


tries anid feast 


After tease the enora held the little 
Freon Deeteed ot the Simpeenr co torwent, amed 
aid 
his evening. nav clear bitthe trreney’ 
tas she adrove away down the valley 
ach sbee sted ter bre rselt: 
Powosh PE bad terctght) DPelipe with me, 
is te play ata wedding betore 
| pew ‘ ost ocatned prrsawy thee 
‘ ‘ tatvligrbat whe thre jageared 
Lerpes « eh , manned fetes Dakeer grodlal con 
thie eat oot Ubies tn irotsagnas 
\ bioddbas trot a cloud woes in the skhv, 
‘ ‘ ned Swept aeross the eoun 
i hier d t mid over the vallews 
| edlihe wove 
Vhie a lente ated dev; a sudden 
t eversvthat ‘ frotmian 
| vy nf frall, sunned 
fist ‘ i t ‘ mod diitted inte 
tlie ) atied 
I ttle Mees ‘1 11 rbot 
‘ i i 1 ena | the dl 
‘ ‘ {, ! thew un 
| ' the 
| ‘ ‘ i ed tether 
‘ wri ns thie herders ran 
rit ! yee ’ atety 
Scottie l tit ! Nlew { «lf tclent 
KV, wit i { tistiitie: beemting down 
tithe tl Vion i Qostorthous this 
fetirst | 1 tlie biigel tricotal ail anid 
astiniy nivatewl itt toh severe 
ete 
Dhie twit to pray ist as stichden! 
mts and poes wawav, leaving the hills 
atid woes shite ws imam Aret repron, 
vou bie is the l mn hills are 
are : tres are ed with 
ti ‘ i 4 
I} Wwe lity (a Hs bhouse Was 
| | tid Uicatnveonye ULM iting 
i} “ ‘ be ye With bis 
| fie tuehedaina thiek cloth 
‘ ‘ his s le had 
Lilie ‘ ! t Dhoom 
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Onandon he stumbled and plodded; 
he began te clint the hills. [le was to 
pass over the othe side of the rocks be 
fore he reached the valleys }fer beled bias 
ficdidle inh arin anid poraye lane sany 
V thick curtain of snow covers : 


and he biad to feel bis was 


bivervone kKoew telinnd Poatinone anid the 
litthe miusielan of San Antonita, and ter 
ror spread from the village to the «tiuape 
Preston Chee beige ceopepeer moittee in thie pretty 


Cathie tier thie Sanedias to the house of 


the senora, that Lelipus was <t in the 
steer 

I hae 
thee beelis, blew the hi 
thy 


the charcoal put 


superintendant of the tine raty 
ros at the smelters, 


and roen at the miine, the gold mail, 


and the catnip ran te 
see Who rang the call for them to gather 
Teopre thie 

Dhie 


the swittes? horses palloped towards the 


Mexicans and the white tenon 


mountains. The great fires thashed over 


the snow trom: the stuelting furnaces, the 
engines putled and punted, the crushers 


thundered 


i) thee statnpe toills through 
the storm Jian, the big: Didian hunter, 
started outoonm foot, for he was tised te 
petting deer in the miountairn 

At last the snow ceased to tall, the wind 
ludled, and the sky cleared. “The horse 
men fired gums and pistols as they 


plunged through drifts, across the 


White valley 


(Quiek, Sudden thashes and the report 


Stieeessionm rate trots bi tw 


ith quick 


hill Nota track of tranoor lecast on the 
White prone. Phe whole ceounteyv wa 
Silent and eold as death 

Phe horsemen crossed the valley, and 
the pray sky had turned to silver Phie 
mooneame out as clearly beautittul as it 
the whole world liad albrendy torpoottern 


the stor, 


The horses were led, the hills clitutbed, 
andevery hiding place examined. They 
Jost them footing: and stumbled inte 
Chastis and ditehes, and mo sound, ie 


trace of the lost boy. 


“Leave the animals below with Alles 


sandra, clinaty tp these re s; the quainers 
blasted bere last vears we'll tind the 
Chapel shouted dttan, as be prangy trom 


craggy point to sharp rock, and brushed 


Of snow with a tree top bie dripped be 
Deinvel doit. 
Apvain the puns were tired: lead 


brevnat 


almost to the ground as they breathbessty 


listened. Phes erepton their liatds and 
hnees, amd swing themselves over dan 
yerous eliasins, 

“Bows, Posee a light! bare ao piste 
mbrothert’ 

Pwiee, three trae aneed threw ilenee 
likes the peorave Neain thev lav on the 
ground and listened, as for dite.  Jlasn 


Whispered as he crawled downward te 


wards a preat george at the foot of the 
rocks 

“Hlark! hark! Felipe! [t bricderecd 
bocrlapee 

boat wav itn tive provleet ! rhe i 
sweet Votltlpy voice sate, in bowish. | hi, 
Clear notes, the hwo te the Virgin 

Finn leaped like a deer trom: rock te 
roch. Pwo Menxienmnes ts weed odiin 
Phey sShiotited nied Ve ‘ | il 1} ‘ eal, 
while the pomies far om whittengecd agred 
pranmced in the srow at tiie pened cot Qhredy 
riasters’ Volees, 

“A stroke wn sa tained herot tire 
ligght seross the cliosia at their feet. Phe 
crawled along the Pharr pricnere il 
uratnn listened 

Phe sweet eh . oe ‘ thi atid 
ver, Utidernenath thre ‘) im 
cvnne ry of pow! and Peacane deel the ttle 
stogrer dm dis beige aris Lbae oneh sy ive 
Wit glittering with tlie it itd res 
of the rough copper ore, 

Phe place was dark in the shadow of 
the rocks, and bya little tire of twips 
md leaves crouched Pelipe. bas head 
banelaged with bis red handkerchief, and 
the precious fiddle wrapped ima qeanet 
ft oleaves bw his side. 

With all the passionate exelaniations 


ofthe Mexican and Indian tongue, Juan 
hug we dothe child to his breast, while die 
ished 

“Are Vou hurt, Pevrpe low did vou 
gethere, and are vou taint and cold 

qo} tliat a thie tne vs out 1 st ila 
hear the musieal Spanish words as litt 
Melipe told bis story 

With the tiddle onee rmiore st tipped to 
his st ilders, Juan ft Kb edipee ty hiis 
bach, a f he were ys ana ed 

thie \) the Lae 

= anid i 

‘ 


play for the beautiful senora 
She will wait tor me.” 
weak, and the 


fiddle! I 


*] saust 
to-night. 
**Pout 
trom the rocks is bad, and— 
“Ah, no, Allessandro, I can 


ath sidag. 


you are wound 


lanterns hung on the veran- 
das, the paths and roads were all cleared 
away. ‘The groups of dark-taced child- 
ren already come to the feast, gathered 
tomeet I elipe at the door 

The storm had made them late in com- 
ing, but for miles they had been brought 
on burros,in strong arms or in heavy 
For none were allowed to miss 


Colored 


Wapons, 
the feast, 

Phe senora bade them carry the child 
toher own room, where with tears and 
jovtul prayers welcomed him. His 
wound was slight, but with her own sott 
she bathed and it, and 
from: the bountiful wardrobe of her own 
little son she brought out some bright, 
dry clothing. 

Ina jacket, all braided in silver, and a 
knotted over the short 
stockings and dainty 
Pelipe was led before the waiting 
honor ofa king. 

Sing # hymn of 


shit 


fingers dressed 


erimson Sash 
trotisers, with silk 
hoes, 
whests, with the 
“Play, Pelipe, plas 
thanksyiving.”’ 
Standing on the raised plattorm beside 
the Sante ke, with the 
pale pink cluster of mistletoe, like drops 
his head, the little 


miusteiams from 


ot wank hanging over 


musician of Sam Antonita tucked his 
fiddle under his chin, tixed his radiant 
dark eves on the faee of “his beloved 
enora,’ and played and sang with all 


the soul of miousie within hin, 

Strong men wept, and the senora knelt 
in praver; the children joined in the 
song.und they sang praises to Hleaven 
for the rescue ot Felipe, as they never 
sabi before, 

~~ ee saenen 

Miwony'’s Trhieks. Of all human tac- 
ulties that of meniory is the most mys- 
Whilst, without doubt, it is the 
Inost usetul, itis perhaps the least under- 


terious, 


tod of one’s faeulties, 

\ peculiar disease of the brain is 
called aphasia, and some ot its manites- 
tations have been most peculiar, [tseems 
that itis the memory—or lack of it—ot 
proper names that aphasia first asserts 
tselt, 

This is accounted for by the theory that 
proper names are held in the mind by 
thie Theretore, 
the first s¥miptoms of aphasia are often 
own tame and 


fewest ties of association, 
the forgetting of one’s 
those ofeciose triends, 

Some two months sinee the police of 
tsinall northern town were surprised 
entering headquarters and 
aid in identifying himselt, 
Ile had forgotten whe he was, and could 


oP er ee 


ashing for 


remember nothing that had occurred the 
previous day. 

\ootian 
this pooctalianr 


Hlelong attlicted with 


dliseuse 


named 
had lost the power 
th iy 
“three,” and 


four words, 
“helo” —the 


Oo Tecopvnize 


CON grag 97 Ob gag, 99 


Thieores 


it word a mutilated edition of his own 
Thiatnie, 

Itashked whether he had children he 
would reply ‘"Phree,” but hold up tour 
fingers, “Tow many bows?’ ‘'Three,” 
ind two fingers were held up. When 
questioned as to the number of girls he 
wtedinthe same manner, and in ans- 
wer to the query, “Whatis the time?” 


he replied Three,” buat held up ten tin- 


yers the actiyal hour, 
Anattache of the German Eonbassy at 


St. Petersburg went out one morning to 


tnake a round of social calls, and on go- 
Ing into a house where the servant, not 
Knowing him,asked tor his name in 


order to announee it, the diplomat torgot 
it, and had to turn to 
uid 


another visitor tor 


his ludicrous predicament had some- 
thing of a parallel im the ot Sir 
Henry Holland, who spent several hours 


enuse 
inexploring amine in the Harz Moun- 
trom fatigue for- 
yotevery word of German, in whieh lan- 
guage he had 


tains, and vetting taint 


been conversing with his 
guide. 

Sir Henry could not recollect enough 
the request to be taken out of 
the mine, and net until he came to the 
surface and enjoyed a good luneh did he 


to Thhahe 


recover his commiand ot the language, 
LL — > —— 
Orioall the gitts to be desired, next to 


goodness of heart. tas tand gentleness ot 


ner wre the tiost desirable, A 
isqdie, shw. ¢ t wner, a cold in- 
lerence, a snappish petulence, a brutal 
ippearance of ste itY, antagonize and 
hand roteeven really hind actions 
while to 

4 
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The World’s Events. 





There are 45,000 artists in Paris 
halfot them painters, 


+» Morr 


The Greeks and 
asa cure for wounds, 


Arabians used the 


Olthe 51,000 breweries estimate! 
the world, 26,000 are in Germany. 


Two volcanoes in leeland aread\er: 
sale ina Copenhagen paper. The pr 
is about S00, 


It is the boast of the dairymen of 1! 
that In their country there is a cow + 
inhabitant. 


Inthe Fast the rose of Jericho 


ss 


blossom at Christmas, close at (road | 
and open again on Easter morn. 

The vulture’s eye is so constructed tha: or 
a high-power telescope, enabling the te 

, 

see Objects al a great distance. 

Endless leather belts, acting as ne 
Staircases, convey the patrons of a jv, lar 


isian store from one floor to another. 


In Aix-la-Chapelle eight: hundred tos. os 
steel wire are used up annually in th: 
facture of needles —1,500,000,000 in nu) 


The bicycle inarriage bas evidenr 


i s 
day,und the very latest thing in Leo . 
forthe party to goto the ehureh ty . 

eab. 

The University of Caleutta is said: e 
largest educational corporation in the « 
Every yeurit examines over ten ¢ . 
students. 

Flies dry up and die on the appro 
weather, and from the eggs laid by tt 
ing the summer comes a fresh be 
following spring. 

Birds eat poke berries in preterencet ‘ 
kinds when they wish to eut dow the 


weight so as to fly well. Some of the anton 
remedies contain poke berry juice. 


At the Czar’s coronation cerem es at 
Moscow there were 2,500 vards of Anerioan 
moquette carpeting used. Fight thousand 
were used at Queen Victoria’s jubilee. 


The mole is not 


eyes 


blind, aS many persons 
suppose. Its are bardly larger than a 
pin head, and are carefully protec: 
dust and dirt by tneans of enclosing hairs. 


Seven years ago a dynamo of eighty borse- 
power was a wonder, but to-day dyna 
2,000 horse-power hot exceptional, 
electric locomotive engines of tans w« 
are de;snanded. 


The most easterly point of the United 
States is Quoddy Head, Me.; the mest west- 
erly, Atto Island, Alaska; the mest nortber!) 
Point Barrow, Alaska: the 
Key West, Fla. 


os of 
are and 


ght 


Mist Seoutieriy, 


Almonds are imported trom France, spa 
Italy,and the Levant. The hong 
monds Known as Jordan almonds, fro: 
Malaga, and the broad almonds 
ela, are considered best, 


sMcel al- 


trom \ ale 


The proportion of Killed tothe nuncber of 
railway travelers is: In Franmee, one in none 
teen million; Great Britain, one im twenty- 
eight million; and in the United 
in two million four hundred thousand 


States, one 


The flags to be hoisted at Lime nig 
naling at sean never exceed four. Iti. 
teresting arithmetical fact that with eis 
Various colored flags, and never ui 
fourata time, no fewer than Tsyd s s 
can be given. 


The eyeball rests in a 
Which it is surrounded on 
the ‘ 
through disease, this fatis absearbet a 
eve sinks further intothe head, thus < ‘4 
the sunken appearance se 


Cuse, 


Gite 


eushion 
every side. 
becomes 


system “erentiy « 


commen | s 


Heat holidays have been establish« 
in the public schools of Switzerland 
the well-known fact that U 
cannot work properly when the he 


nizing 


cessive, the children are distuissed fr 
tusks Whenever the 
a certain point. 


; 
3 
; 
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thermometer coc- 


BEFORE 
A GIRL MARRIES 


She ought, if possible, ta lea 
\ Lusic > 


great factor ina home. 1! 


to play the piano. 


Lapies’ Home Jourxat » 
send a girl, tree of all exp 

to any musical conse! 
} 


i im Bi 


she likes; pay he: 
give her a piano in h 
room. 2 t 


pecen so cdu 
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WITH PEACE AND LOVE. 


BY b. BR 








old year! een while we hart 
ew-born king to«tay, 
ts must grieve for thee, cz 
vu hast passed away 
iy thou camest here, 
twelve short months age, 
sith thee came shadows, toe 
otthy fault, We Kmow 


shine came with thee, as ew. 
rou Wert true to senne 
conot bear to let thee ge, 
i new King nay cote. 
sill trust that be has breeght 
tts from Crod above, 
iv his reign be bright ame Eaor, 
ed with peace and lowe 











HUMOR IN THE TEXT. 





( (nous things are on reeerd in the 
of sermon-texts. When ladies 

wore their ‘‘topknots’’ ridiculously 
t occurred to Rowland Hill to 
admonish them from the palpat, and he 


did it by means of the words, -Top- 
ky me down,” which he evolved 
ft Matthew where he says, **Let him 
W ison the house-top me come 


Of course nothing bat the exceeding 

tness of the preacher couhd have 

--d such a liberty with the sense 

sound of the sacred text. It was 
most as bad as Swift's uniquely brief 
“He that hath 
lendeth to the 
* said the Dan, 
is he closed the book, “if you approve 
of the security, down with the dust.”’ 
\s 1 matter of fact, it is usually only 


liseourse on the text, 
upon the 
‘My friends,’ 


poor 


the quaint preachers whe de venture 
n such liberties. 

hven on the sombre subject of matri- 

the clerical humorist has had his 

n the way of texts. Seametimes, 

ibt, the humor has been uncon- 

the absent-minded 

preacher, forgetting that his congrega- 


when 


s is, as 


t were on the Uptoe of expectation 
revard to a recent capture by ome of 
t iady members, announced as his 


tert, Behold’ the bridegroom come#»th.”’ 
re often the hummer, it may be 


suspected, has been intentional, So, 
vrate, the young bride must have 
rdedit when, having extracted a 
ise of a wedding sermon from her 


heard the text announced 
abundance of peace so 


sile 


ial ny 


moon endureth’"—the honey- 
of course’ 
New fathers 
especially good at thes kind of 


England Puitan 


party no doubt because thev 
lto such an extent their domestix 
| sorrows with the members of 


Parson Tarell- 
lor. Hlolmes has written. 


mnyregation, 


lford he used to dwe had for 
wife a handsome brunette. and 
st sermon he preached after his 
wis from the text I am 
it comely, O ve daughters of 

— ri 
e married a second t me, the 
like V had the choice f the 
for it was found to be He is al- 
ely: this is my belowed, and 
-~ my friend.” Brides really were 


to select the texts im thowe davs 
England history Thus 


John Physick amd Mary 


when 
l’re- 


_-= 


re married in Portland im 1770, 


the bridal Sunday Marv hath 
t gomd part 

When Abby Set laughter 

son Stith, married Squire Joh 

\ hn er father slike s 

‘ + 7 ‘ be , 

‘ s - < for 

; 








It is indeed almost incredible what 
things were done by the New England 
divines in the way of their 
texts suitable for occasions and events 
lr. Mather Byles, of Boston, being dis 
appointed through the non-appearance 
of a minister named Prince 


making 


whe had 
been expected to deliver the sermon, 
himself preached from the text, “Dut 
not your trust in princes.”’ 

Texts have often 
the view of conveying a gentle admon 


been chosen with 


tion to one of 
hearers might 

special need of it. The best story in 
this connection is perhaps that of the 
very evangelical old canon who had a 
son of advanced ritualistic 
In due course the younger cleric ob 


some the preacher's 


who be supposed in 


tendenctes 


tained a living, and was very anxious 
that his father 
church. 
much persuasion, the canon consentes! 
His je 
was, however, shortlived; for when th: 
old out 
**Lord, have mercy upon my sen, for 


should preach im his 


At last. after long delay and 
and the rector was delighted 


man gave his text, at rar 
he is a lunatic.”’ 

(ne minister in a New England « 
munity once felt it necessary to reprove 
a money-making parishioner whe 
stored and was holding in reserve | wit 
the hope of higher prices) large quar 
tities of corn which was sadly needled 
for consumption in The 
parson preached from the very appr 
priate text in Proverbs, ‘‘He that with 
holdeth corn, the people shall curs 
him.”’ 
plication of the text, he expected to ses 


the town 


As he grew warmer in his a} 


some signs of penitence in the corn 
dealer; but that worthy only sat up stift 
and defiant. At last the preacher could 
bear it no longer, and roared out, 
‘Colonel Ingraham! Colonel! Ingraham 
you know I mean you; why don’t you 
hang down your head'”’ 
should have belonged to the congr 
gation of the colored preacher who cs 
plored that he could not say a worl t 


his people about stealing chickens l« 


The Colone! 


cause “it would throw such a coldness 
ober de meeting.’”’ 

There is at least One case on recon! 
of a man finding a libel in the w 
of a hymn given out by his miuniste 
and, no doubt. if we had some of t 
old humorists in the pulpit im thes 
days there would be instances of lite 
text tow An Englis 


clergyman had two curates, ome a co 


in the sermor- 


paratively old) man, the other very 
voung. With the 
able to work 


former he had 
been ayvreeably a 
being invited to another living 


cepted it, and took the young curat 


with him. Naturally there was a fis 
well sermon; and we can imag 
feelings of the curate wh vas 
left behind when he heard t 


given out, ‘“‘Abide ve here with the ass 
and IT and the lad w r 
worship.” 


———> © <—-——-— 


Grains of Gold. 





Toil and pleasure, im the 
are yet linked tegether 


Noone can be prov ide . 
not prudent in the eh eof his 

The great dangerintr nu teeyet s 
for nothing Is that you ‘ 


leserve. 


The true gren 


his eapwacity for forms 
and those on the tres 

The water that tas tee bast - 
that bas no odor S trestie- 

wdit ‘tions Of thathner 
pleasing is sin t 

T tie StL exepulprtiie ! 
eX} ‘ ‘ rained 
t I Av 

‘ ! ‘ 
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Femininities. 





Tin “t dangerous kindof flattery is the 
balan ? nk lthat we bestow upon our 
~ —_ 

Mus s ft that We are profound au 

. the management of other poo- 

\ cm ldanuchter of the luke of Argsyilis 


posted bagpiper, and headed 4 
i aed barnsdin a march. 
ftite best Loasts ever given: “Woman 


twormten our lips, because If cones 


four hearts, 


We often who has com 
but it 


s mistress of berown tongue 


hear of a person 


amstaot many languages, is selchorn 
Aewording to lacly 
jand expose her hice, so that the 
by ber teatures her 


law, a Witness must 


ras er Ve 


us te 





ordered 
made of 


\ “wealthy uly recently an apron 


~ ae It is Lrussels rose 


tim a tteral seroll design, and has a 


* ! Trees 


len 


Chiat 
more distinet on 


im the 


demonstrated women 


peat 


“rs os are 
tare less audible muditeer 


* Ss Volos 


says thata 
the 
vudgeon, and marriage 
is friest, 


ate proet young girl tsa 


. cred, the eves are 


ver the 
ta bie 


hook, the state 


nwh 


Mas of 
They 


=y™ ul 


“4 ijpees have an ervcellent 


~ their domestic ditherences 
cach 


thes 


. e hor a litne, enjioving a 


. and then return to their 


prarileomistaiy 


the neart street to happ 


“lia » Jilis, let me congratulate 
Tihat vou have a hew 

Happy bather: “By 

that distance? 


‘ boy ut Your 
fseorge ! eum 


t “a 
la s) unworthy, darling [° he 


dthe dear girl « band 
sighed, “If you mind pape 


mur 
as tee bie in bis 
43h. t-eorge ! sta 
nevery other point as you doon 


m™ bappy we could be! 


Datit seems te ask \er 


Chiat veou 


thie’ NV abta 


es, When vou acknowledge 


Tt bhad rhuch experience. 


“sure, maar, aint it biareler fer 
on tknow how? 


Tee Hussians say: “Twice isa Woman dear 
“ - otmes to the house, and when 
. waves it “Before going to War, say a 
racer «fore going to sea say two pravers 
“ © Marrying, say three prayers. 
«oeve voud stand before a mirror all 
es, sald Mr. Closely snappishly, “deing 
ec hbut chaneing your dresses, 
~ 1 would,” replied Mrs. € lose! 
11 tad the dresses, 
\\ ft vou resign from the ot hitia *? 
~& ? tuir Visiter of her hostess, 
i tx vhoteel Sold To omaiust bave ray teelinet 
~1 ke the other heliets tm the 
Ps tel Dsimipls wotuldi Ustiamed it. 
never speak Mrs. Newly wee 
vor fora husband after mar 
‘“ t ied Notaufl bad to werk as bard 
« | te fore Vou vot ours 
aft ‘ hin ‘ \\V meet ‘ 
‘ . t breve peut shied 
i tweo Veurs this s ‘ 
i ' a ne attire | ar 
‘ whe ved with her f 
‘ ko her secret 
t t see i ut Pi | 
t bit, clea 
No, lL hoped to be able to ge 
it Was preve eat 
- ) I now tf 
il i 
‘ 
P 
‘ 
, 
re 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ i i : ™ ‘ 
f thie t ma 
“ it fu “ ‘ 
} ‘ tr f 
its ty ‘ 
j ° 
‘4 ® - 
i ke the x “ 
> bee - 


Masculinities. 





XN manm«ahm take a fal of himself a thee 
titer Tie thas tee alee om esicoomaily 

Thae Lietate ant t.oteenmer of (hhio gets Sh) 
e Vemr. the I lecets ant teevernor of Pennay! 
Vania get< <\ «8 

When a man takes rhand with «a firm, 
cordial grasp, it is a «ore « that tis heart 
s full or bis purse empty 

There is ane tt c tebe sald ter the man 
who makes hinoself 1 tea rele of his con 
Versation he ts tul! of *s subiect 


around all 


An optiortst is a man whe goes 
the time with am bdeatic emaile in«isting that 
other men hats something wrong with their 
iivers 

Every man bas & sertof an idem that the 


Lont weulhin ¢ be mean emeus li te pay neat 





tention to all the prasing bis wite has done 
foor biites 

Tefiire the ate Tact man get« his name 
Writtem cr tle sere ft fame somelhady of 
septreething es fis elbow and) sproils the 
signature 

( calearent Blrite « ave bermed a clubin Lon 
leona They come trem Dsemerara, Trint 
the teal ¢ st, and Sterra Leone, and 
oof Chem are esiteal or law students 

The (sertman Pbomeperer tas the regetaticn 
{ wing a Le ats rksmia It is emt 
satest that tue s of his career as a 
spurts ‘ . 5 | r Saw head of 
gut 

Addn sis a “ se are Of exyual rank, 
Peet Ulver feor tae Take Tee te nee Whenever 
twee ctliowrs be : ne “a grade meet to 
wetlie tt Na . c sicdere:? the taore 
lit ee 

Thee rea teres t ‘ t mkards it tua 
ben, Prussiam Silesia, are per teal, ane a« list 
i en te ea Kept Vins person 
Sippel \ tage eetee f them with titevieants is 


stalsieet tee a bee ak tite.« 


Tes Kemow, ame teethink thal we know not, 


S Clee titatheest peitecte eof tees Not to know, 
and te thimk that we Know, is the common 
reaselaacds t tree tfveuare afflicted at this 
tralacds, you ticet te fectest with it 
Ilariow Spe ervef bert spring, Ky., now 


fifty three 


Seventy, -st\ ears ace, Vowed 


‘eurs i tieat ? a* 1 peverauvain vote, 


f HWenry ¢ lay 


trevensa taser caf Ube and he 


has Kept his veow nm spite of the appenis of 
ell lets frie nes 
A St. Lemis thief whe stole a pair of hose 


bhenied the charge When 


The Judge ordered an 


Une Woeman 


frepten a ye 
im evetrt the mevat da 


e\amination, ard, when the thief « trousers 
Were rollel aug, the missing hore were re 
Venlect ina t corgeonus hue. 

Wiilliar tt R eer, of San) branciseco, 
thrashed a whe mearried’ hin 
Sree me bee as as tte) what he thought 
Ws feme a e a few Mire Kroger then re 
frasend t ‘ ' stand, exvidentiyv be 

ta feuere La - ie of argument 

\ sen. gelne terars s cotipletels 


Limes? witte beak the be ighteofarather 
ta Woah riseceel ? mee Shelves rlinninyg 
fart! ~ leat « teepeook trey 
- as ‘ steges OChist 
- ' aa kept bn a good 
oud ot or be brought 
te 
Saas . 
‘ thie att 
' i 
t t itt 
le 
' wm ofsite at tl 
i arte ! tu 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 


Of some evening dresses seen of late a 
notable one was a green silk, panelled at 
the back and side with accordion pleated 
black net; the front te trimmed atthe 
foot with puffing of ebiffon, above which 
are rows of black and gold passementerie; 
the bodice ts of silk, covered with chiffon 
which is continued In loops below the 
waist; the front, of gold and white bro 
cade, is pointed above the buat; the 
sieeves are composed of bows of green 
ribbon, with pleatings of chiffon at the 
back. 

In another dress was pale blue nilk 
striped with a narrow line of black, and 
with flowers and foliage between; the 
foot of the skirt t* trimmed with fan- 
shaped pleatings of white eniffon, the 
bodice ja tight fitting, and is trimmed 
round the top with fen-pleatings of 
chiffon, which also composes the short 
sife ves 

Another 
kind had the ekirtof yellow and mauve 
figured «ilk, trimmed with roreties of 
black ribbon velvet on the hips; lines of 
these rosettes 


handsome gown of the same 


the velvet extend from 
nearly to the foot of skirt, where they 
terminate in bows: the bodiceisof mauve 
white lace, headed 
by a» row of pink roses, 
which form «a pointover a fall cheminsette 


broche, draped with 
unmounted 


of chiffon: the sleeves are of chiffon, 
ornamented with rosettes of velvet and 
clusters of roses 

The skirt of an elegant dinner dress 
was of geranium colored satin duchesse, 
ornamented with applique patterns of 
black Chantilly lace and black silk and 
bead embroidery; the full bodice Is of 
chiffon, made of plain silk lining: it has 
a deep beltof black velve!, the square 
cut top is finished with jetand gold passe- 
menterie; the puckered sleeves are of 
chiffon, with puffs at the top. 

Coat bodices of black velvet with fairly 
long basques are being used on many of 
the new French dresses for the winter; 
and given a graceful and elegant figure, 
they are undoubtedly becoming. I| saw 
one of these velvet coats the other day 
worn with a ekirt of black and white 
striped woolen stuf!, the skirt being per- 
fectly plain and very wide and full. The 
coat bodice bad double revera, the upper 
being of Russian sable, and the 
others of the black and white striped ma- 
terial. 

The sable revers were carried round 
the back of the coat in the form of a very 
high Medicts collar, which could be worn 
either standing upor turned down, and 
which looked equally well either way. 
Hiere again there was that touch of vivid 
without which no French gown 
keene complete this season, in the form 
ofa folded collar band of bright emerala- 
contrast 
with the black and white of the skirt, 
and al (he same time a perfect harmony 
with the rich brown tones of the Russian 
aabie 


ones 


CoOLOT, 


xreen vaivet, an uncommon 


Jewelry embroideries continue to hold 
thelr own, more especially as far as even- 
iow dresses are concerned. A very dainty 
ball gown with a plain skirt of pale blue 
eatin with Malmateon 
little bodice 
pouched slightly back and front, and very 
finely tucked, the tucks ranning down 
from the decollete to the waist, and each 
tiny tuek with small diamonda. 
Phe effect ie brililant in the extreme, and 
yet at the same time very dainty. 


duchesse, lined 


pink ilk, has a lovely 


eewr 


The waistband ts of blue satin, tightly 
awathed round the figure, and finished 
in the centre of both beck and front with 
big salin bows, the upright endsof which 
are caught against the bodice with aemall 
diamond ornaments, 

The sleeves consist merely of two or 
three airy pufteof pale blue tulle, while 
the delicate color of the lining ts cleverly 
repeated in the clusters of Malmaison 
carnations which find a place on one side 
of the quaint iittle gathered chemisette 


of pale blue ebiffon, together with a 
buneh of lillies of the valley 
The always successful combination of 


daffodil yellow with bellotrope is seen to 
kreat advantage in another lovely even- 


Oe .OWD, the skirt of which is made of 
ve w brocade nedand ruched inside 
¢ @tn Wilh heilotrope eilk 

Phe tuice is cut syguare, and vered 
“ " * of daffod ye w chiffon 
eX r ere A Dearie 

“ " sa 
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long ends, afier being drawn through a 
narrow folded waistband of mauve 
mirror velvet, droop gracefully over the 
skirt, for some little distance below the 
k nee, 

There is a curious revival this season 
In some of the very smartest evening 
gowns of the ‘ong straight draperies of 
net, gauze, back of the skirts only, and 
which were known some years &gO 85 
‘*waterfal! becks,”’ 

The mode isa pretty one, and in its 
modernized form is sure of a certain 
measure of success, It certainly lent an 
air of great distinction to a charming 
dance dress, which will be included in 
the trousseau of a youthful bride whose 
wedding will take place very shortly. 

The gown In question is of pink satin, 
with an overskirt of pink point d’esprit 
net, covered in front and at the sides, 
from the waist to the knees, with a second 
Crapery of silver-embroidered net, the 
‘‘vermicelli’ designs being traced in 
glittering silver pailiettes. Below this 
drapery tkere is a gathered flounce of 
point d’esprit net, bordered with ruches 
and ruffles of pink chiffon, and headed 
by a wreath of wild pink roees, the grace- 
ful outline of which gives a kind of tab- 
lier effect to the draperies of silver emm- 
broidered net. 

The wholeot the tack of the skirt is 
under a ‘waterfali’’ drapery of point 
d'esprit net, the effect of which is ex 
ceedingly graceful, giving great length 
and 6iegance to the figure. The dainty 
bodice is in every way worthy of this 
original and effective ekirt. It has 
draperies of pink satin coming from one 
shoulder, while the other half of the 
bodice is covered with tbe siiver-em- 
broidered net. The foids are drawn 
down under a satin waistband, while 
the decolette is wreathed round with 
wild roses, The sleeves are quite small 
and very original, as one is made 
of pink satin and the other composed en- 
tirely of point d’esprit net. 





Odds and Ends. 
USKFUL HINTS ON A VARIETY OF SUB- 
JECTS. 


Dry bread is much easier of digestion 
than fresh. It is estimated by physiolo- 
gists that over ten percent of dry bread 
undergoes salivary digestion while being 
masticated, whilecf fresh bread less than 
two per cent is thus changed, 

Local Applications, The object of 
poultices, ete, is to relax the skin and 
the surrounding tissues and to apply 
warmth and moetsture to any one part of 
the body, #0 causing a superfictal redness 
to relieve a deeper inflammation causing 
pain 
Meal Poultice 
water into # basin, stir quickly with one 
hand and shake in 
clent linseed 


Linseed Pour boiling 
with the other, ev fti- 
ni@al to make the poultice 
of a consistency to epread smoothivona 
plece of rag or flannel, the edgesof which 
should be turned over the ends of the 
poultice in order to make it look neat, 

See that everything isin readiness be- 
fore beginning to mix the poultice, 
Warm the utensils, anc! see that the water 
boils. Let the poultice be light and not 
too wet, Change the poultice frequently 
eo that the person never feels it gettir @ 
edd, 

A Kread Poultice —To make this, use 
coarse bread 
atirred into a basin of bot 


cruims from stale bread, 


water cover 
upand put to stand by the fire for three 
or four minutes, strain the water off. and 
add freeh water, boiling, pour itet! and 
spread the poultice on rag or flannel and 
apply with muslin or tissue paper over 
the surface, otherwise the giuten iu the 
bread is apt to stick on the skin and form 
acruat. 


Mustard should be mixed with ecid 
water from one teaspoonful to half an 
ounce of laudanum, secording tothe size 
required, and apply with ofl silk over it 
to keep in the heat. 

Turpentine Stoup.—Tbis can be made 
in the same way as a laudanum fomenta- 
tion, or a better plan isto sprinkle the 
folded flannel first with from two spoon- 
fuls to one ounce of turpentine, and then 
wring out in boiling water: by this 
method the turpentine get* more eqoally 
distributed a over 6 flannel, and is 
not so likely t auee little blistere 
When carrying poultices fron ne 


room to ar heritisag i plar 


heater saves ali heating of water or trou- 
ble of wringing, and may be bought for 
about 25 cents; italso warms up poultices, 
so that they may be used again if neces- 
sary. 

A Cotton Wool Jacket can be made 
with cotton wool tacked inside a calico 
jacket; itis useful, and often better than 
& poultice in cases of lung disease, When 
applying blistering fluid mark out the 
size of the blister required with oil or 
ointment to prevent the fluid running 
down the skin and so causing a blister of 
too large an evtent. 

Charcoal Poultice,—One ounce of char- 
coal to four ounces of linseed meal or 
bread crumbs, stir the charcoal in while 
mixing, and sift finely-powdered char- 
coal over the surface before applying. 
Useful in cases of old sores and ulcers, 

Bran Poultice.—Make a flannel bag» 
partly fill with bran, sew it up and pour 
boiling water over it, wring out and ap- 
ply; or, the bran may be baked and ap- 
plied dry. Salt bags may be used in the 
same way. 

Fomentations.—Wring folded flannel 
outin boiling water and apply with oil 
silk over it to keep in the heat. 

Soda Fomentations —Two ounces of 
soda to one pint of boiling water; oseful 
in some cases Of rheumatism. 

Poppy head Fomentation.—Break up 
the heads of two poppies, and boil them 
in two pints of water, till the quantity is 
reduced one half. Wring out folded fian- 
nel in decoction, and apply; useful in 
cases of pain, when severe. 

Balloons,—One pintof milk, one pint of 
flour, three eggs, one saltepoonful of salt; 
separate the eggs, beat them light, mix 
with the milk, stir in the flour gradually; 
beat it well; whisk the white until stiff 
and dry, butter small cups, fill balf fuli, 
bake in a quick oven, and send tothe 
table hot. 

Gateau of Appies.—In a quart of water 
boil three pounds of loaf sugar till a 
thick syrup is obtained. Then core and 
peel four pounds of good cooking apples, 
and add to the syrup. Squeeze in the 
juice of three lemons and boil all to- 
gether till nearly a paste. Pour into 
moulds, and when cold turn out a solid 
jelly. 

Minute Pudding.—Three cupfuls cf 
milk, two cupfuls of boiling water, a 
cuptal of flour, two eggs, a teaspoonful 
of salt, Pat twocupfuls of milk into the 
coubie boiler, and use remaining cupful 
to mix the flour toacream. Add the hot 
water to the hot milk, and bring to the 
boiling point. Beat the eggs light, stir 
them into the flour mixture, add the salt, 
and pour into the boiling milk and water. 
(ok for ten minutes, stirring constantly. 
Serve hot with lemon or vanilla sauce, 

Vea) Cutlets.—Koll in bread crumba, 
and fry siowly until browned. When 
done, pour the following sauce over them 
and serve. Sauce.—One large teacupful 
of tomatoes, one teaspoonful of flour, and 
one teaspoonful of butter, rubbed to- 
gether, a little salt, a dash of red pepper. 
Cook five minutes, 

Prune Pie,—Set a dish of well-washed, 
clean prunes, covered with water, in an 
oven fairly well heated, and let them 
Then take them out and remove 
the pits, and take the pits and water in 
which the prunes have soaked, and, add- 
ing a litthé more, stew the pits for half 
an hour; this liquid must be saved to 
pour a portion over the prunes when 
they are in the pie ready to bake. The 
juice and the prunés must be put in cold. 
Bake with a top and bottom crust. 

Dry Curry of Vegetabies.—Fry four 
siiced onions in two ounces of butter till 
of a golden brown; then add a dessert- 
spoonful of good curry powder, a little 
parsiey and thyme, and some cayenne. 
Fry this also, then add the strained juice 
of alemon anda bare half pintof water or 
brown vegetable stock; let it cook till the 
mixture is dry ( mind it does not burn), 
then mix into it about one and a baif 
pints of any nice cooked vegetables, car- 
rots, caulifowers (broken up sinall), 
beans, 6tc. Stir them ail well together, 
and serve in @ border of plainly boiled 
ricé, garnished with shred c¢illies and 
quartered, hard. boiled eggs. 

Easily Made and Economicai Fri sting. 

The white of two eggs will make frost- 
ing for two large cakes if properly man- 


swell. 


aged. Beatthem up with a little sugar 
nt jUllé light, then put a tat €8 poon- 
f wal € ‘ mix 
KK Ot suvea o 
4 va 
ad répea a ha 
ra pfu [| water has been added The 
frosting must be wel! beaten. and I 


Lay 
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have any flavoring preferred. Made jn 
this way, it sets quickly and retains jt. 
moist and delicate qualities much jc nger 
than when made witb the egg alone. 

Cock-a-leekie Soup.— Peel and cut into 
slices, about half an inch thick, a couple 
of leeks; put these anda piece ot meat 
of any kind into the liquor in which 
meat has been boiled, throw in salt and 
pepper to taste. Boil slowly for an hour, 
and add two more leeks, sliced as before, 
and simmer forty minutes. Then take 
out the meat, and either serve the soup 
strained or with the vegetables, according 
to taste. Leeks are commonly thought 
of vulgar and common flavor; this ig 
prejudice, as the flavor of the leek js 
very much more delicate tban that of the 
onion, 

Potato Pudding.— Boil peel and mash 
three pounds of potatoes, to which add 
a quarter of a pound of finely shred suet, 
and the same of grated cheese, or beaten 
herring, mixed with a quarter of a pint of 
milk, and bake balf an hour in a quick 
oven. - 

Potato Pot.—Lay small pieces of beef 
or mutton at the bottom of a deep brown 
dish; season them with pepper and salt; 
slice in some onions; peel some potatoes, 
and fill up the dish witb them; pour in 
some water, sprinkle salt and flour over 
the potatoes, and bake. 

Pancakes —Cold oatmeal that has been 
cooked, mixed with an equal measure. 
ment of flour—that is, one cup of flour to 
one of cooked oatmeal—with one beaten 
egg, balf a cup of milk, and a spoontul 
of baking powder, will make very nice 
pancakes, 

Broiled Lamb Kidneys.—Buy 10 cents’ 
worth of lambs’ kidneys and ask the 
butcher for oneof his longest wooden 
skewers, Split each kidney down the 
back, but do not sever the core or mem- 
brane, so that they may be opened out 
flat but still be in one piece. 

Ran the skewer through the centre bit 
of fat and out again, 80 that the kidney 
will lie flat under the skewer, Kun the 
otbers on in the same way until they are 
all threaded. This keeps the kidneys 
from curling up and secures their being 
equally cooked. 

Piace the kidneys on a hot buttered 
gridiron and broil overa bright fire for 
four minutes, turning often, Have ready 
in a small dish two tablespoonfuls of hot 
melted butter, half a teaspoonful of salt, 
half a saltspoonful of white pepper and 
ascant tablespoonful of Worcestershire 
sauce. Remove the kidneys for the 
ekewer, rol) each in the melted butter 
and seasonings and serve at once on bot 
plates with thin slices of crisp buttered 


toast. 
a ea 


LUXURY AND PLEASURE —It is utterly 
futile to set upany standard of luxury 
for all men alike, or indeed for any two 
men alike. In the first place, tastes and 
desires differ as widely as the features of 
the face or the sbape of the figure. What 
gives pleasure to oné man may weary 
another, and disgust a third. Whatto 
one is a coveted luxury, to another is an 
unwelcome burden, 

Then, too, the especial circumstances 
which surround each man must regulate 
his own standard. Much that would 
give reasonable pleasure to one who owes 
no man anything would be an unwar- 
rantable luxury to another who mustrun 
into debt to secure it. 

The pleasures of travel or of study, or 
of art may be perpectly justifiable for 
one who has no conflicting duties; but 
the very same things may be forbiiden 
luxuries to another, who will have to 
curtail bis family’s comfort or bis 
cbildren’s €ducation to enable him to en- 
joy them. 

So in the life of every one there are 
times when indulgence in some pleasuré 
is perfectly innocent, and other (mes 
when the same gratification ought ‘0 be 
foregone. No one can decide these things 
for another; each one must accept the ré 
sponsibility for himself and abide by ‘bé 
consequences. 

——_——=>_ - 

STRENGTH OF CHARACTER AND DO: 
CILITY.—Perhaps nothing tends so 6! ec 
tively to graft docility on to a sir ns 
character as the ability to gauge the reia 


tive value of life’s objects; to k0W 
where to be firm and where to ve pials&: 
to understand how to be thorovK!')y 


independent and at the same time sweety 


gracious; to maintain a resolute ad 


right and truth, however uD} 
and aiso t yield ar inin t 
gy an to resigt 4a 
eerfulliy. This union of wisea 
resolution with genial and loving 


pliance is one of the most vaius! 
binations in human character. 
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EVES GONE BY. 


nu that vou sang of old, 

ect June eves that are lone vere 
esternarch was a sea of wold, 
tars peeped out of the pate blue 


diows cirelipg before us flew, 


rowrake loud in the cloverericd, 


ses drunk of the crystal dew, 
hite mist rose oer the valleys 


Were eurs iu thie be\V-ue 


Hilt castios we raised in Spain ! 
idered fur on diverging ways, 
e meeting now but to part again, 
tonee Sing the old song oer, 
hatnting burden of love andtruth, 
ni dreamt ne 


ears NOW gone see 


tthrobs tast with the hopes of 
Face to Face. 
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at the coal pit Joe Gubbins chris- 


| {FE tirst day be made his appearance 
And 


tened him the “Criminal.” 
the nickname stuck, 

He was an unpleasant fellow to gaze 
upon—dogged, moody, sulien. What 
the man’s story really was noone knew, 
beyond the fact that he had served a term 
of imprisonment for some offence, and 
had come out into the world again with- 
out a prospect or tie in life and filled 
with a queer tigerish resentment against 
everything generally, that rendered his 
cbaracter both uncertain and dangerous. 

A short time after his arrival, Joe Gab- 
bins discovered that the ‘Criminal’ pos- 
sessed some sort of grudge against the 
new inspector, Mr. Ingelow; and his soul 
rosé up in wrath. Was there a single 
ruffian in the mine who was not ready tu 
jay down his life for Mr. Ingelow at a 
moment’s notice? 

What tbe man’s marvellous power of 
commanding admiration and affection 
was, nO one professed to know; but 
wherever he went love and admiration 
followed him unfailingly, and the 
“Criminal’s surly manner to him often, 
in the dark, brought Joe Gubbins’ coal- 
heaver’s fists into an ugly looking atti- 
tude 

‘Jest let ’im touch a’air of the inspec. 


tor's ‘ead !’ said Mr, Gubbins, with a sig- - 


nificant glance out across the pit scarred 
country, Which has buried its undiecov- 
ered murders now and then and grown 
grim with their secret. Mere words were 
unneeded to emphasizs the threat. 

Towards the end of summer whispers 
of atig coal strike began to creep un- 
easily about the neighboring districts. 

Mr. Ingelow fell into the habit of spend- 
ing the whole of his day either down the 
mine itself or atits mouth, trying to keep 
the contagious discontent from spreading 
into the North Norwell Company. 

Among Joe Gubbins’ circle of friends 
toere wasa secret curiosity a8 to how the 
‘Criminal’? would behave. And a select 

\ti6 meeting of roughs was held one 
evening among the pit mounds and shag 

*, at which Joe Gubbins again ex- 

} ressed bis personal opinion, in delicately 

s~eorted adjectives, of the *Criminal,’’ 

his belief that at that moment the 

‘riminal’ was secretly coaxing the 
ké fever into North Norwell. 

Yet to all ontward appearances the 

‘g6, sullen fellow pursued his way in 
ne old dogged fasbion, addressing no one 
sud seeking"no company as usual, 

Sutatthe same time it was perfectly 
' Yi0OUS #8 LO6 weeks wore through that 

’ watched the new inspector with a 
‘rooding resentment that boded illin the 

ear future, 
* . . * 2 * 

Phe agitation for a coal strike was still 
koing forward all over the country; but 
“/ farthe North Norwell Company had 

‘né6 through without a serious fall, and 
‘ir. Ingelow was glad in spirit. 

‘~ lnonth later one of those happenings 
‘or Which the pitman is always the least 
repared person took place. Shortly 

Sr the last cageful of men had de- 
46d into the mine one morning en 


n 


*Xp.osion occurred in an old working 
Which had been left and condemned 
*/mé6 months previously, 

'hé panic and darkness that ensued 
bed figure worked itself out 
sHDadowsr ar began _ DR 
a y Kea 

any lL was 16 ( mo n 

6 mén forgot to sbun him. Some 

‘€or other the awkward fellow had 


picked up an elementary knowledge of 
‘fret aid,’’ and he applied it to crushed 
and shattered limbs with a tendern«ss 
for which no ove could have been ex- 
pected to give him credit a few minutes 
earlier. 

At the end of an hour or so Mr, Inge- 
low arrived on the scene, with added 
lines about bis face, which made bim ap- 
pear years older, and the work of getting 
the injured to the top began. 

As far as could be roughly tol i no man 
had been killed outright, but the inju- 
ries were all more or less serious, and, in 
one or two cases, critical. Joe Gabbins, 
who had been half buried under a heap 
of falling debris, was almost the last to 
be sent up. As they laid his twisted 
body on the rough stretcher tbe old pit- 
man opened his eyes. 

“I’ve did my best to save yer, Mr. 
Ingelow,”’ be said wearily, “from ’im— 
the ‘Criminal,’ | mean. Now someone 
el#e’ll have to look after yer. If yer’ll 
bring Bill Hard or Joe Hinks ’ere, I'll 
’and the job over to’em afore] goup. I 
won’t come down no more. Mr. Inge- 
low,”’ he raised his voice, “if ’e’ad ’urta 
‘air of yer ’ead I’d ‘ave killed ‘im, 
Lumme, I would,’”’ 

A queer, almost death-Jike pallor spread 
slowly over the inspector’s naturally pale 
face. He looked round sharply, and ina 
little patch of light made by a Davy lamp 
on the black floor he and the ‘Criminal’ 
stood face to face. 

Mr. Ingelow gave a hoarse cough and 
drew back into the dark again. From 
various corners of the pit rough biess- 
ings were being showered on him, and 
as he listened to them the calm, respected 
man seemed for an instant to shrink 
physically before them as if he were 
blighted. 

‘“]—I want someone to go up with this 
man,’’ be said presently, in a voice that 
was almost unrecognizable. ‘Will you 
go? He needs looking after.’’ 

The “Criminal” slouched forward and 
gazed down on the ghastly face on the 
stretcher with a corious wild hunger. 

“Yes,” he said bitterly. “I’ll go. His 
wife is waiting for him on thetop, Every 
man that was laid out tou day had a wife 
waiting on the top for him to come up, 
I counted them all—all married—all 
with a little home depending on him, 
Only men like you and me get spared, 
Mr. Ingelow.”’ 

In the weeks of delirium that followed 
the pit explosion Joe Gubbins had a faint 
memory of a big figure which never left 
bis bedside and which ministered to his 
wants with the patience of a woman. 

It was one evening when a crimson 
sunset was struggling through the tiny 
window of the attic bedroom that he 
came back into consciousness again suf- 
ficiently to recogniz3 the figure as that of 
the “Criminal.’’ 

The “Criminal” was seated in the nar- 
row open doorway, with his back to the 
bed, talking softiy as he swung bimself 
to and fro. 

“No, it couldn’t touch me!—or him! 
And yet, how | tried to meet it that day! 
But no! Tne chaps with wives and little 
homes depending on them, they must be 
smitten down! AndI and Richard In- 
gelow must be left!” 

‘‘What’s that, mate?’ demanded Joe 
Guabbins thinly, lifting a bandaged head 
on a bony elbow, and staring at his 
gaunt companion through the red sunset, 
‘-You and Richard lIogelow get left? Yer 
don’t class yerself in with ’im, do yer? 


Yor ain’t got cheek enuf fur thet, I 
’ope!” 
The ‘Criminal’ rose heavily and 


handed Joe a giass of some iced stuff to 
drink, The action seemed to set alight 
some feeling of gratitude for all that had 
been done for him in the past weeks, for 
when Mr. Gubbins next spoke it was ina 
softer voice, 

“Yer wus always a queer chap. We 
couldn’t make ’ead or tail of yer at the 
pit. Soune said as it wasn’taltogether the 
prison a8 made yer so bitter like; but not 
bein’ married, I couldn’t see as yer could 
’ave any other trouble on yer.”’ 

“No, 1 au. not married,.”’ The red from 
the sunset tovched the ‘Criminal’s’’ 
face with au expression Joe Gubbins had 


never seen theré before; and once again 
the bandaged head was iifted on the 
bony elbow. 
“Are you in love, mate? 
‘sYes,’’ 
‘Where is she?’ 
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prison? It wasthe one great mad act of 
my life—l went there to save another 
man. 

‘He Was one of those nen whoare made 
to get the best of life, and he was also 
my sweetheart’sfavorite brother. 1 have 
found out since what a splendid hypo- 
crite he always was.’’ 

*Go on, mate,’’ said 
softly. 

“It wasn’t 860 much the case of the man 
laying down bis life for bis friend asa 
case of a man quixotically facing a year’s 
imprisonment to save the girl he loved 
from learning other crimes which must 
have been traced to her brother had he 
been brought to a trial.’’ 

The excitement of hia confession had 
forced the giant’s voice back into ites 
patural refinement quite unconsciously, 
and Joe Gubbins listened to bim with a 
dropped lower jaw. 

“We were bo hb staying at the same 
house, and one night our host's desk was 
broken open and robbed of some valu- 
able papers and a hundred pounds, The 
suspicion fell on me, and, to save my 
girl, I letitstay there. As I bave said, 
it was the one great mad act of my life.’’ 

The ‘Criminal’ was still rocking bim- 
self backwards and forwards. “1 could 
have borne everything if only she had 
gone on believing in me—’”’ 

‘Well, mate—— ?’ 

“We men havea way of expecting too 
much from the faith of frail little women. 
She went off to the Continent somewhere 
and purposely let all trace of herself get 
lost. When I came out that was all the 
clue they could give me to her where- 
abouts. Ob, Mary! Mary——!” 

His cry broke suddenly, and be sprang 
to hia feet and faced round to the door, 
As he did #0, once again the “Criminal” 
and the pit inspector, Mr. Ingelow, stood 
face to face. 

* * * * * . * 

Neither noticed that Joe Gubbins had 
fallen back on his pillow again in a state 
of semi-uncontciousness. For an eter- 
nal second the silence of the littie room 
remained unbroken by # sound; then 
the ‘Criminal’ broke the queer pause 
between them by a hoa: laugh, 

Richard Ingeiow was white to the lips, 

“J suppose you are going to denounce 
me to the whole neighborhood?” he said 
desperately. 

“No, Ob, no. You were always a 
splendid hypocrite, Richard Ingelow, and 
after hearing those roughs blessing you 
in the pit the other day, I decided to let 
you goand live yourbypoc’ wy outtothe 
end. 

“You've spoiled your sister's life as 
well as mins, coward that you are—and 
now I want you to write afull and signed 
confession of your crime for her to read, 
Oh, you neé@dn’t shrink—I shall spare 
you before the rest of the world for her 
sake,’’ 

Mr. Ingelow not merely shrank, but as 
the great fellow moved about the tiny 
room and produced a plecs of paper and 
peu and ink, big beats of parapiration 
stood out on his pale forehead like tiny 
icicles, 

“G9 on,” said the “Criminal,” caliunly, 
write, It isn’t such @ great return for 
two broken lives, i4 it, Richard?” 

Tue band into which he forced the pon 
shook allover, Foramoment it seemed 
asif Richard Ioge’'ow were about to fall 
on his knees and beg the man he had #6 
grievously inj sired to spare him 6ven this 
enforced act of reparation; but 
thing in the attitude held 
him from this, 

He wrote his confession in # dazed way 
and signed it. ‘The little slip of paper 
was a document which might have forced 
bim from bis high position in the North 
Norwell Company in the blackest dis 
grace—this hea realised 

He left the room with the realization 
stinging into his flesh. Tle walked back 
across thea pit searred country blindly. 
To-morrow he would goto tue mine as 
if nothing bad and continue 
his life asa the respected and beloved new 
inspector, Had the company not elready 
raised his salary for his suarein subduing 
the strike fever? 

But that little slip of papers 
Richard Ingeélow’s memory. It 


Joe Guabbins 


HOI 6- 


'Criminal'’s”’ 


happened 


burned in 
inay be 


that the man was treaily #0 mucha 
hardened vilisin «4 an irresponsible 
coward. hut whatever hi« strange im- 
Pulse Was nO In“an sha i rigiully Know, 
As he walked her found bhim- 
self going thie ‘ f an old pit 
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ently a borribie shriek rang out over the 
desolate mine mounds and shag bills, 
and then the lonely grim silence closed 
down again. 

The villain of the “Criminal’s”’ story 
had put himeelf beyond earthly judg- 


ment for evermore. 
iP <> <a 


CENsoRIOUS Prorpi«.—The most oon- 
spicuous peculiarity in the censorious 
mind is that it never makes any aliow- 
ance for conditions or circumstances 
which a humane and liberal mind would 
feel to be somewhat palliative of the 
error. It ie itself the standard for all 
moral actions, What it feels it would 
not or should not do, no other person 
should do, 

The ardent and thoughtless impulses 
of youth—the misfortune of an education 
wanting in control and guidance—are 
never taken into account. It would be 
quite in vain to put in as a defence that, 
for example, poverty was greatly the 
cause of the offence. 

In their own comforts, they cannot 
imagine what it is to be pressed by want 
and temptation; nor, if they could, would 
they be willing to admit any such 6xcens, 
If they reason at all upon the matter, it 
appears to them that admitting such 
excuses is only an encouragement to 
others to go and do likewise. Kut the 
fact is they bave it not in their natures to 
so far pity a fellow creature as to allow 


for extenuating consideration of any 
kind. 
I 
WALKING Exenciss — While people 


residing in the country can always obtain 
ample exercise by indulging in pleasant 
pastimes, it is different for the numerous 
dwellers “in busy city pent” to get away, 
and, saysa medical contemporary, they 
consequently suffer oftentimes from dys- 
pepsia and indigestion, and the girl from 
pale and blotched skins and general lan- 
guor. 

They neglect the one form of exercise 
open to them, without either expense or 
trouble—a good sharp walk. Not asiow, 
aimless ambling, looking into shop win- 
dows, but a real determined three or four 
inile walk, in which every muscie of the 
body is brought into play—limbs, cheat, 
neck and chin, 

Let the pale, languid, anwinic girl, 
who feels too inert to perform the simp- 
leat daily task with any pleasure or 
interest, begin to try it. She wiil find 
herself transformed into a healthy bappy 
girl, able to sleep soundly, to rise early, 
and to perform tasks she would never 
have dreamed before of undertaking. In 
fact, walking is such a simple remedy for 
80 many of the ilis that flesh is heir to, 
and a cure 40 cartain to be crowned with 
success, that the habit of daily exercine, 
once established, will become a delight 
and a necessity. 

—_ 

FRENCH ariny pensioners living in the 
Hotel des Invalides, who have all re- 
ceived medals for bravery on the field, 
occasionally drink more than is good for 
them, 

To prevent such veterans making ex- 
hibitions of themselves in public, a re- 
ward equivalent to fifteen conta is paid to 
anyone who returns ap inebriate invalide 
to the barracks. Kecently, intoxication 
among the pensioners having increased 
wreatly, it was discovered that a trade 
in rescuicg had arisen, adrink costing 
seven cants and warranted to act at once, 
having been devised, which left a clear 
profit of eight cents per cane 
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HIS SLIPPERS. 


liagdad, 


J hiere ovl in once Upon a 
fiseee se lwliwewe thie i969 the approved 
method ofeomnmcncing an astern story 

atmerhant, named Aba Cassem Tam- 
burs ‘ sted tor his penurious dispo 
wition 

Although he was very rich, his clothes 

ore Little bette than rags; his turban, 
feorseseud cof a peso col thee coarsest linen, 
“ae | that it« original color could 

onger te dietinguished; but of his 
entire equipuvent, the ippers were the 
article shich in the highest degree 
Hnerited the attention of the curious; the 
soles were armed with heavy nails, while 
the uppers aere patehed and = re- 
patched in ecery conceivable variety of 
pattern 

Never had the ftatuous Argoso nanny 
pieces: and during the ten years that 
they bad teen slipqers, the most skillfal 

litcmotrmher ' ltaydad had exhausted 
their artin repairing, or endeavoring to 
repair, f toanitold and various di 
ty} bin 

Ir t tut reenrdiniges, thee 

pepe | ra equenes, had 

eighty that they had passed 

nea ‘ j nanyone wanted 

ter ex perem ethiny very heavy, Cas 

on ie cre always the objects of 
teepen 

bn merchant Was out 

| ' the eat buzanur ot the 

t bye ‘ hiortved that a poor per 
btaee bin ‘ ote chiftieultios, had 
stn ttar of roses which 
tne ‘ lisposing of to heep 
biite from starvation. 

\ ‘ ‘ er ott the look-out tor 
strat eda yeod targain, hastened 
tery t 1! j tans misfortune, 
snd f tis ottar at about halt its 

' i 

Phiin « ‘ ‘ fiaed pout bis im a 
rieret atitalle treed: bot, instead of giv- 
ite a Stitepele feast, according to the 
custetmr of the Pastern tuerchants when 
they bhave bes 4 foliunm their nege- 
fisaticonim, baer Qheevcagetat die hd treat him- 
selfte a bath inetead,a luxury he had 
rieot enngerverd bere a beotege tines 

Vs be wae taking off his clothes, one 
of bis triend«, or at least an individual 
Whe pretegded te be euech formisers sel 
dems brave fetened= . told) biitn that) his 

lippers rendered tin the talk of the 
Whele cits, and thatit was high time he 
beevtigedel Pittevwerst @ thew peair. 

Phase teem thinking of so doing tor 
‘ segethy cof teenee replied Cassenms, “hut 
afte ‘ theese are thot Vet quite past ser 
view While onversing, he en- 
ferred Chee beatl 

It mer Tepes ed, that while our oiiser 
Was Woaebins the Cadioot Bagdad came 
‘ fev Tecate ‘ua etn biav ing lett be 
foore Oh “4 eecledd to the outer 

renee " the purpose of dressing: 
lier ne tread tlie one bey one, buat 
shiete af steve tee Oh Ippers, they were 
! tye fer he | tid 

NA becmetitel teow poate beng in police ot 
! ‘ ‘ i ftpine perstinded, Preven tase 
hie te eal that this was aw present 

thie feseted wire tad beens lately 
ectiuriog ? j ti Otue ut etal hits preclal 

itage pret feet itite: the luxurious 
sli popee ‘ ecl forth trom the bath 
ft 

WW thie ad tished bathing 
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(oad aft ssigcitege slippers with bis 
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The untortunate proprietor of the slip- 
pers was again thrown into prison, and 
condemned to pay a fine heavier than 
the two others; but the tsovernor who 
had punished the misdemeanor, nagnan- 
declared tthat he could not rec- 
conscience to detain the 
of another, taithtully restored 
tothe merchant bis slippers. 
Cassem, in order to deliver himself trom 
all the evils which they had caused him, 
now resolved to burn them; but as they 
were completely soaked with water they 
had during their residence in 
the he exposed them to the 
hot rays of the sun on the terrace of his 
house, 

And here tortune played our miser the 
unkindest trick of all. A neighbor's 
doy spied out the slippers as they lay in 
the jumped trom his master’s 
terrace to that of the merchant, 
seized one of the slippers in his mouth, 
playing with it, threw it over 
parapet into the street; the fatal 
fell directly on the head of a woman 
avery delicate state of health, who 
Was passing at the time. 

Phe infuriated husband lodged a com- 


imously 
oneile it to his 
property 
precious 


itas bribed 
aqueduct 


sun; he 


on 


and while 
the 
shoe 


im 


plaint with tue Cadi,and Cassem was 
condemned to pay a tine, proportioned 
tothe evil of whieh he had been the 
cate 

Iie returned home, and taking his 
slippers in his bands: “seignor,” said he 
to the Cadi, witha vehemence of gesture 
Which made the judge laugh, “behold 
the fatal instruments of all my troubles, 
these slippers have at le myth reduced me 
to poverty; deign to issue a decree in 
order that from hbencetorth noone will 
be permitted to impute tome the evils 


” 


Which they will douttlhess still oecasion, 


The Cadi could not retuse his demand, 
and thus (assem learnt at a conmsider- 
able expense the danger one incurs by 
net changing sufficiently often one's 
slippers. 

me 0 

Anetra ie boas. The first of Janu- 

ary, forming the accomplishment of the 
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eight days after the birth of ¢ brist has 
been sometimes called the octav« .. 
Christmas;—and is celebrated in ; h 
serv ices as the day the Cir 
eimion, 

It was formerly customary tor by 
nobles, and those about the eon 
make presents on this day, to the 
reign;—who, it he were a prince 
anything like a princely mind, tool .. 
that the returns he made,in kind. «) i 
at least balance thé cost to a «ul, eet 

The custom, however, became « ~ 


oft 


ous tax when the nobles had le 
with a sovereign ot another eharacis- 
andin England in Elizabeth's da: it 
wasan affairot no trifling exper t, 
maintain ground as acourtier. The ists 


ot the kind of gitts which whe @Xacted 


from all who approached her, and the 
accounts of the childish eagerness sith 
which she turned over the wardrote 
finery, furnished in great abundance 4« 


the sort of gift most suited to her. spac 
ity of appreciation—furnish admiiratle 
illustrations of ber mind. 

She issaid to have taken good care 
that her returns should leave a very «1)},. 
stantial balance in her own tavor. Ti. 
practice is said to have been extin. 
guished in the reign of George IIT. ; 


A worse custom still, hawever, wa. 
that of presenting gifts to the Chance! lor. 
by suitors in his court—tor the purpose 


of influencing his jadgments. 

In Paris—where this day is called tis 
Jour Wetrennes (the day ot gilt< — tie 
practice is still of universal observ anes 
and the streets are brilliant with the djx_ 
plays, made in every window, the 
articles which are to turnish these tokens 
of kindness,—and with the gay equi- 
pages, and = well-dressed pesestriona, 
passing in all directions, to be the bearers 
of them, and offer the « ompliments th 


are appropriate to the season. ‘ 

The thousand bells cf the city re 
pealing from its numerous belfries i 
ing theair with an indescribable sence 
of festival,—and would alone set the 


whole capital in motion, if they were a 
people that ever sat still. 

This singing ot a thousand bells is like- 
wise astriking teature of the day,in Lon- 
don; andno one, who has not heard the 


mingling voices of these high choristers, 
ina metropolis, can form any notion otf 
the wild and stirring eflects produc ed by 
the racing and crossing, and mingling of 
their myriad notes. 
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